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Ditko Then and Now 


by Blake Bell 


Picture an artist hunched over his draw- 
ing table. His left hand taps a staccato 
beat on the wooden surface, while his 
right nudges black-framed glasses up 
the bridge of his nose. His eyes dart 
downwards diagonally, from left to right, 
upwards, then back across and down 
again. He seems unaware of the sur- 
rounding walls with their towering shelves 
crammed with books on anatomy, fabric, 
and architecture, and strewn with fold- 
ers of comics by his peers, Will Eisner, 
Jerry Robinson, Wally Wood, and Mort 
Meskin. The tools of his trade — pen, ink, 
eraser, and knife — are organized neatly 
on his desk. They surround his objective: 
the page. The year is 1957. 

The script notes are off to the side, 
irrelevant now, as his imagination has 
taken over. The page is marked with 
lines, shapes, figures, and shadows, 
but only the minimum of each required 
for the principle matter: the story. It is 
quiet and solitary, and the artist is in 
control. No one is pouring editorial 
edicts over his shoulder; the final prod- 
uct is his own and the consequences 
are on his shoulders alone. 

His penciling is light. He details with 
pen and ink. Finished, he straightens his 
posture, lifts the page off his desk, and 
sets it on a pile of similarly ink-laden 
parchment. Combined, these pages 
form the latest issue of a publication that 
is months away from its eager audience. 

The artist pauses for a brief moment, 
not to wonder about the work’s impact, 
but just to sharpen his pencil. The cycle 
slowly continues. It’s a New York after- 
noon — one of many to come. 

This scene is virtually the same from 
1957 to 2013. The primary difference 


being not the lines on the page, but the 
lines on the artist’s face. 

The man is legendary comic book 
artist Steve Ditko. Professionally, ethi- 
cally, and artistically, he is the same 
today as he was over half a century ago. 

Impossible Tales: The Steve Ditko 
Archives Vol. 4 features over 200 pages 
of comics, all crafted — remarkably — 
during a short period of time in late 
1957. Five years later, Ditko’s role in the 
co-creation of Spider-Man would guar- 
antee him a permanent place in pop 
culture history. 

Ditko also created the superheroes 
Dr. Strange, Shade the Changing Man, 
The Creeper, Hawk and Dove, and many 
others, and is largely responsible for the 
popular images of the Hulk and Iron 
Man that permeate our pop culture land- 
scape. He is also the first artist to directly 
introduce philosophy into the comic book 
medium via his Ayn Rand/Objectivist- 
inspired hero, Mr. A (late 1960s). 

His legacy includes being one of 
the forefathers of independent publish- 
ing in comics. Today, unbeknownst to 
many who harbor fantasies about his 
return to drawing Spider-Man or Dr. 
Strange, Ditko continues to produce 
his creator-owned material at a volume 
that makes him the envy of this gen- 
eration’s cartoonists. Since 2008, Ditko 
has published 19 comic books (each 
32 pages) as well as issued multiple 
reprint volumes of his earlier creator- 
owned works. He’s also written a num- 
ber of original essays on the state of the 
industry and the philosophically ques- 
tionable practices of its inhabitants. For 
a rumored recluse, often ignorantly and 
derisively compared to shut-ins like J.D. 





Salinger, that’s a lot of communication 
for fans to sink their teeth into. 

In fact, 2013 marks Ditko’s 60% 
year creating comic books (his first pub- 
lished work appeared in 1953). His ini- 
tial offerings were sold to EC Comics 
knock-offs before he completed a brief 
stint in the Joe Simon/Jack Kirby studio, 
finally settling into a decades-long asso- 
ciation with Charlton Comics in 1954. 

Ditko was part of the first generation 
of comic book artists who were directly 
influenced by the nascent industry, 
which had only risen to prominence 15 
years prior. Born in 1927 in Johnstown, 
Pennsylvania, Ditko grew up on a steady 
diet of Will Eisner’s The Spirit and Jerry 
Robinson’s artwork on Batman before 
deciding that his sole purpose in life — 
intact to this day — would be producing 
comic books. 

With a comic book, it’s possible for 
the creative vision of one person to sur- 
vive unaltered through the production 
cycle and into the hands of its audience, 
especially if independently published. 
Movies and television rarely offer that; 
the original vision fragments as it passes 
through the many hands of directors, 
producers, and studio executives who 
are seemingly determined to mash the 
concept into nothing more than a dis- 
posable product. 

Independent publishing was a 
gutsy, idealistic move in contrast to the 
chain-gang method of 1950s comic 
book production. Charlton Comics 
came the closest in terms of creative 
freedom to producing popular enter- 
tainment with very little editorial over- 
sight. Sales were the sole motivation and 
Charlton’s raison d’étre. If one of their 
books remained above a predetermined 
sales figure, it remained on the shelves. 
There’s little historical evidence to sug- 
gest that much thought was put into 


what drove the sales, beyond repeating 
what had already been successful. 

Ditko’s output was remarkable, 
in genres as varied as horror, mys- 
tery, space, Western, and adventure. 
Charlton paid a pittance, but they paid 
on time and were an “open tap” for 
those that could keep up with the pace. 

There’s no evidence, and certainly 
no testimony from Ditko, that he wrote 
any of the stories in this volume. Joe 
Gill is considered the most prolific writer 
throughout most of Charlton’s 40-year 
history, and he knew a thing or two about 
the discipline required for working at the 
Derby, Connecticut-based company. “If 
| didn’t write fast, | wouldn’t have been 
able to get along under that price struc- 
ture,” said Gill. “There was the pride of 
doing good work, but it was impossible 
to do our best work consistently over a 
period of time.”! 

Ditko made $6.50 per page for 
penciling and inking, and needed all the 
work he could get. Still, the common, 
ethical dilemma of quantity over qual- 
ity had no bearing on Ditko, who took 
advantage of the “editorial freedom” 
to learn and improve his skill. Says Gill 
about Ditko during this time (and can be 
said about him during his entire career): 
“Steve has ethics and stern beliefs, and 
he kept them. He wouldn’t do bad work 
just because he was getting bad pay. He 
tried to do just as well for Charlton as he 
was for Marvel.”? 

1957 is one of the many high-water 
marks in Ditko’s career, as the stories 
in this volume demonstrate. His layouts, 
attention to detail, shading, and unique 
character designs were never stronger 
than during this period. This is especially 
true on titles like This Magazine Is Haunted 
and Tales of the Mysterious Traveler; the 
stories of both were narrated by hosts 
similar to the early 1950s EC Comics. 





NONSENSE , 
DEAR/I 
KNOW WHAT'S t 


I'VE GOT TO THINK 
tag AH ,I 


GOSH, AUNT MAY, 
SWEET GIRL..--/ IT'S IMPOSSIBLE 
MRS. WATSON / TONIGHT/ I'M 
SAYS sO/ 


Ditko used these omniscient narra- 
tors to great effect. Page 3 of “Impossible, 
But...,” (page 205), cleverly features Dr. 
Haunt appearing like an apparition on 
a TV screen. “The Second Self,” (page 
122) has Dr. Haunt breaking the fourth 
wall, asking for the reader’s hand to 
guide them into the story. 

The narratives from this era range 
from hopeful and light-hearted to the 
damning of the unrepentant reprobate. 
Many stories also deal with time travel 
and a world discovering new technology 
beyond its society’s comprehension of 
the consequences. 
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This volume reveals artistic motifs 
that blossomed in Ditko’s 1960s Marvel 
work. “The Secret Room,’’ (page 87), 
features the prototype for Aunt May, 
Peter Parker’s surrogate mother, a good 
five years before she made her debut. 
This story also features a small Ditko 
homage to Will Eisner in the design of 
the windows on the old house. 

“The Most Terrible Fate” (page 134) 
is classic Ditko, as if torn right from the 
pages of The Amazing Spider-Man. 
Ditko captures despair like no other art- 
ist, and here we see the main charac- 
ter, a mutant (from exposure to atomic 
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LikE A FLEETING GHOST, 
HIS METAPHYSICAL SPIRIT 


LEAVES HIS MOTIONLESS 
BODY AND DRIFTS AWAY... 





radiation), with his back turned, shad- 
owed by a window pane: the clear pro- 
totype to the pathos of Peter Parker. 

“Through The Walls,” from Out of 
This World #7 (page 176), establishes the 
prototype for Dr. Strange’s astral form. 
This story is also unique in Charlton lore 
in that it may be the only Ditko-drawn 
story that makes a reference to the title of 
the comic itself. The last line in the final 
panel reads, “It is a thing that is...out of 
this world.” Normally, Charlton comics 
were slapped together with previously 
completed stories, but this one appears 
to be designed for its resting place. 

Page 2 of “Little Boy Blue” (page 
193) is a testament to Ditko’s memora- 
ble layouts. Also note the cover date for 
this story: November 1958. This is why 
the Steve Ditko Archives presents Ditko’s 
work by job number. Job numbers were 
used by editors to track stories. (It’s that 
little number on the splash page of each 
story, mostly starting with “s” and fol- 
lowed by four numbers.) The job num- 
ber right before “Little Boy Blue” was 
published in a comic with a February 
1958 cover date, meaning this story sat 
on the shelf for almost a year. 


“Do not attempt to rise on the 
looters’ terms or to climb the 
ladder while they’re holding 


the ropes. Do not allow their 
hands to touch the only power 
that keeps them in power: 
your living ambition. Go on 
strike — in the manner | did. 
Use your mind and skill in pri- 
vate, extend your knowledge, 
develop your ability, but do not 
share your achievements with 
others. Do not try to produce a 
fortune, with a looter riding on 
your back. Stay on the lowest 
rung of their ladder, earn no 
more than your barest survival, 
do not make an extra penny to 
support the looters’ state. Since 
you’re captive, act as a captive, 
do not help them pretend that 
you’re free.” 
— John Galt, 
Atlas Shrugged? 


By the early 1960s, Ditko’s deepening 
Objectivist beliefs would play a signifi- 
cant factor in his walking away from 
Marvel Comics and the notoriety he 
had earned from working on main- 
stream properties like Spider-Man and 
Dr. Strange. Like John Galt, Ditko with- 
drew the products of his rational mind 
from his employers, who he viewed as 
looting him of promised financial com- 
pensation.* Few of us would ever have 
the faith in our convictions to not com- 
promise in a similar situation, but this 
is also what is consistent in the last 60 
years when it comes to Ditko. 

We storm the virtual walls of social 
media and the blogosphere to castigate 
corporate overlords, lamenting behind 
our screens that our heroes — the artists 
— never received proper compensation 
for their contributions to our popular 
culture. Yet, when it’s time to make an 
actual sacrifice for our alleged beliefs, 
we instead purchase tickets to the latest 
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Hollywood blockbuster or buy the cor- 
porate comics and merchandise with- 
out a second thought to the hypocritical 
implications of our actions. 

Yet, for 60 years, Ditko has con- 
sistently dodged offers to remake the 
popular and commercially viable work 
he did for corporate publishers. Ditko 
remains determined not to live in the 
past and not to exploit his talents for 
shallow recompense. Instead, he contin- 
ues to this day in his unassuming studio 
in Midtown Manhattan, one that bears 
resemblance to his quarters in the late 
1950s, pouring his rational mind onto 
the page, sending out signals, hoping to 
hear back from like-minded individuals. 


“My ideas, stories and art were, 
are not, accepted as valid comic- 
book material and not worth 
covering by the fan press. My 
independent mind/hand mate- 
rial contrasted with, opposed, 
challenged, the dominating and 
growing comic-book anti-hero 
premise at both Marvel and 
DC where that anti-hero prem- 
ise grew into Marvel’s drunken 
Iron Man and the DC ‘Death of 
Superman.’ Those who accept a 
‘hero’ as a drunk or disposable 
could hardly accept the premise 
of a true hero — of a man at his 
best (a rational, moral best).” 

— Steve Ditko ° 


Instead of being hailed for his steadfast- 
ness and supported in his new endeav- 
ours, Ditko is often vilified as a crank 
and as an artist denying his fans their 
rightful due by not submitting to endless 
interviews about where the bodies are 
buried (specifically at Marvel) or going 
to conventions where he may be wor- 
shiped, all the while fulfilling Dave Sim’s 


prognosis when he wrote, in a review 
of the book Strange and Stranger: 
The World of Steve Ditko: “those same 
people will cry a river of crocodile tears 
when Steve Ditko passes from this vale 
of tears. Acting just the way he’s been 
drawing them for close to forty years 
now. Sickening, isn’t it?” 

While his late 1950s output is 
impressive in itself, his dedication to 
exploring avenues of independent pub- 
lishing is equally remarkable. 

Even though Ditko worked on com- 
pany-owned books, he saved his own 
concepts for independently published 
comics. Starting in 1967, only a year 
after his time on The Amazing Spider-Man 
and Dr. Strange, and while still produc- 
ing work for DC and Charlton, Ditko’s 
independent work, such as Mr. A, was 
relegated to fanzines. Even when he was 
disappointed by fans who made promises 
of swift publication or who never returned 
his original artwork, he kept giving it 
away until people like Joe Brancatelli and 
Bruce Hershenson published his work 
without editorial interference. 

Brancatelli and Ditko produced an 
oversized issue of Mr. A in 1973 with a 
print run of approximately 5,000 copies. 
Barely half were sold, but it did inspire 
Hershenson, who had begun selling 
EC Comics reprints through mail order 
and to the small number of comic stores 
across the United States. Hershenson 
bought the remaining 2,000 copies and 
contacted Ditko to arrange a meeting 
off of Times Square. 

“It was the sleaziest area, between 
7th and 8",” says Hershenson. “It was 
just a dumpy little studio with desks all 
over and a big drafting table. There was 
no original art around in the slightest, 
but hanging on the walls he had two 
or three paintings that were just totally 
abstract. They had geometric shapes 
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with colorful circles — three dimen- 
sional, almost cubist-like. He said he 
was just playing around with stuff. They 
were done in oil and only 14 by 18 
inches. | had asked him to do a painting 
for one of these comics, but he said he 
didn't want to do that.”° 

The duo produced three comics: The 


volume of Mr. A. The first two sold for 
60¢, and the third sold for 75¢, which 
was triple the price of a mainstream comic 
book. “I did The Avenging World in late 
1973, and the other two in early 1975,” 
notes Hershenson. “None of them were 
selling, so | wasn’t in any rush to do them. 
| printed like 10,000 of the ones | pub- 
lished. | only sold a couple thousand of 
them each and moved the rest to (retailer) 
Bud Plant for a dime apiece.”” 

In a genuine, but misguided, attempt 
to influence the content, Hershenson 
tried to steer Ditko into doing traditional 
genre material. “A lot of this stuff was 
getting so philosophical. | thought if he 
could get more plot into it, that it’d have 
more appeal, but | got the sense that if 
he wanted to do that, he’d keep doing 
superheroes. But | was so in awe of him. 
| was really just saying, ‘Would this not 
be better if...’ and he said, ‘Yes, but 
that’s not what | want to do.’”® 

Ditko had to return to mainstream 
publishing by the mid-1970s to make 
a living. “When | was doing the EC 
reprints,” says Hershenson, “I sold to 
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every comic store in the country, but there 
were only 25 of them. Of course, a few 
years later there was a few hundred and 
then 5,000. Had the stores been around, 
| would have made a living at it.”” 

Ditko continued to push his 
Objectivist-leaning characters like Static 
to the small-press publishers that rose up 
in the early 1980s that sold directly to 
comic-book stores, but success was fleet- 
ing and he could rarely find harmony 
with the editors. In the late 1980s Ditko 
returned to independent publishing with 
books like The Mocker, Static, and Ditko 
Package. There have been sizable gaps 
in his publication history — a Mr. A mini- 
series was solicited in the early 1990s 
but couldn’t muster enough orders to 
see publication. Ditko’s output fell to 
one page in 1994, averaging less than 
50 pages for the following few years 
until 1999, when he undertook another 
attempt at independent publishing. It 
was a short-lived burst, as no new work 
appeared after 2000 — until 2008. 

Here we are today, in an era of 
unprecedented Ditko output. Regarding 
Steve Ditko, his values, and his dedica- 
tion to his art, no artist in the history of 
the medium can lay claim to produc- 
ing his current volume (over 600 pages 
since 2008) during their ninth decade 
on earth. The year is 2013. 

You can purchase Ditko’s inde- 
pendently published work at: ditko. 
blogspot.ca/p/ditko-book-in-print.html 


Joe Gill, quoted in the article “The Charlton Empire” in Comic Book Artist #9 (Aug 2000) by Jon B. Cooke and Christopher 


Irving, pg. 15 


Joe Gill, interviewed in Comic Book Artist #9 (Aug 2000) by Christopher Irving, pg. 23 

Atlas Shrugged by Ayn Rand, published on October 10, 1957, the same year as the stories in this volume 

See chapter 6 of Strange and Stranger: The World of Steve Ditko (2008) by Blake Bell 

Steve Ditko, quoted in the essay “The Avenging Mind: 3. The Anti-Ditko Mentality” from The Comics v15 #7 (Jul 2004) 
Bruce Hershenson, quoted in chapter 9 of Strange and Stranger: The World of Steve Ditko (2008) by Blake Bell, pg. 134 
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E MENACE OF THE 


MAPLE LEAVES 


No, SiR -- THEY DIDN'T COME ANY MORE HARD OURS IS TALL TIMBER 
HEADED THAN MR. MIKE STONE / THAT TALL- COUNTRY / & DAY OOESN'T GO 
TIMBER. SLASHER. WASN'T ONE TO BELIEVE. BY WITHOUT THE AiR HERE: 
TALL TALES ... HE BELIEVED ONLY WHAT HE ABOUTS FILLED WITH THE 


couLD SEE WITH HIS OWN TWO EYES / OF SHARE AXES AND 
THE CRASH OF FALLING 


TREES... 






THE LEAVES... 
TH- THEY'RE COMING 
AFTER. ME 


A SOOD PRICE 
NY 
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NONE OF US HAD THE STORY STRAIGHT... oe Mtoe degtt THE OLOEST MAN HERE- 
BUT WE KNEW THAT JUST TO WALK INTO ABOUTS, TE A CRAZY STORY ABOUT 
THAT STANO pe MAPLES Syl AN tah IN THOSE TREES. 

YOURR HAND, WAS ENOUGH TO SEN 
STRANGE FEAR aca INTO YOUR PeART.. 


-IM NOT \A ME NEITHER / I 
ace DON'T KNOW WHY... 






THE WAY I HEARD MY 
FEANDP, 









Bur Me NEITHER 7 









T 
EARTS SET HARD 
AGAINST HES AND t THEY 





- AS SHE RAN THROUGH 
THE FOREST, A TERRIBLE 
STORM BLEW UP... 


NOBODY EVER SAW 
HER. FROM THAT _TIME 


“FOR GRANTING ME 
SHELTER, THESE 
MAPLES SHALL 
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THAT ONE MAN READ IT, BuT COULD Vi 


AND NO OTHER’ FOR HAE EEN 
WHEN HE CALLED HIS SUNSTRUCK,* 
NEIGHBORS TO SEE THE 


CARVING o,4. 





THEY LAUGHED aT HIM, But PEEP IN 
THEIR HEARTS THE SEE 


“UNTIL AT LAST ONE Day A Mina ree TO 
HAD BEEN oe Z AND aos OF 


THESE PARTS, FELL ASLEEP A 
BUILDING A CAMPFIRE wie. 


ONG 
THOSE MAPLES / AND THE SARS FLEW 
AND A FIRE STARTED... 


sANO IT oe Siig THAT THE TRAMP HEARD A STRANGE HISSING AND CRACKLING 
FROM ABOV 
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TH-THEY ‘RE SMOTHERIN’ 
THE FIRE” 















(THAT TRAMP CAME RUNNING INTO 
TOWN: CRYING OUT WHAT HAD 
HAPPENED / HE WAS LAUGHED 
DOWN, BUT STILL EVERY BOD 
STEERED CLEAR OF THOSE 
MAPLES... TUST AS ALL OF 
US HAVE UNTIL 
THIS GAY,’ 





THAT'S THE TALE AS OLD EZRA ALWAYS 
TELLS IT... AND THAT'S HOW WE TOLO IT TO 
MR. MIKE STONE, THE BIG LUMBERMAN WHO 
HAD JUST BOUGHT UP ALL THE TIMBER- 
tAND HEREAGOUTS... 

NO, ALL I UNDER: 


NOW DO YOU UNDER- STAND (S THAT I 

Wi PAID FOR ALL 
THAT TIMBER - 
LAN 
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THOSE MAPLES, 
NO MATTER HOW 
MUCH YOU PAID 
US, MR. STONE? 


HE'S A PIG-HEADED I WARNED you 
GREEDY MAN, I NOT TO SELL OUT 





BRAVE SN / HE'S HAD TO HIM / IT'S 
OO. US CHOPPING AGAINST NATURE... 
THAT THERE > TREES BLINODUW, THE WAY HE 


NOTHING To BE EVEN THE SAPLINGS... 
NOT THINKING ONCE 


OF CONSERVATION / 


KEEPS HACKING 
FORESTS DOWN / 
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WE COULD SEE HIM SHAKING AND THIS TIME... 
HiS HEAD AND MUTTERING / 

THEN HE HEFTED THE SE- 

COND AXE... 


WOT fl hy ' Ss 

» fi \ % Ge , A 
(CE 

Ww ‘ \\ 


\ ils G 

} ‘Ne i dye 
4 MAGA. 
Wy Us 
LU! AG 


/! 


iE KNOWS MIKE STONE'S NEVER LICKED / I'M 
WHEN HE'S GOING TO TOWN FOR DYNAMITE / 
LICKEDs [ I AIM TO BLAST THOSE 
ee MAPLES DOWN 7 
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SO INTO TOWN HE WENT AND AFTER ARRANGING 
FOR ENOUGH DYNAMITE TO BLAST TEN FORESTS 
OFF THE FACE OF THE EARTH ... 


TOO LATE TO GO BACK TODAY / THINK 
Tie BUY ME A SUIT... JUST TO SHOW 
THE TOWNSPEOPLE THAT I HAVE OTHER 
THINGS ON MY MIND THAN THAT 

STAND OF MAPLES,” 











MR. STONE WAS TRYING ON HIS NEW 
SUIT WHEN SUDDENW A STORM BLEW UP... 


LOOKS LIKE IT'S CENTERED 
RIGHT OVER. THE MAPLE STAND’ 







WHAT'S EVERYBODY THE LEAVES / 
RUNNING AWAY DON'T yOu SEE 
FOR 2 THE LEAWES 2 
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WHAT LEAVES = a: 
Noo" 


cnn! 


ii 


[ 


ees: 









THE COUNTER... I'LL 
COUNTER ” 









LOOK / THE LEAVES 
ARE DRAGGING 


THEY HAVE HIM 
uUP_IN THE 
AiR, NOW,’ 


C \ \ 
\t \ \ y 


\\\ 








TH-THEY'RE 
DROPPING 


TH- THAT'S (MPOSSIBLE / 
WE SAW THE LEAVES 
DROP_YOU OVER, 
THERE / 


TH -THAT'S WHAT THEY L-I'M GETTING AWAY FROM 
MEANT TO DO’ BUTI ERE 

HID UNDER THE COUNTER... 

AND THEY DRAGGED \NHEN'S THE FIRST 

OUT THE DUMMY IN- TRAIN OUT 2 


STEAD THAT WAS 
WEARING THE 
SAME SuiT./ 
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NOBODY HEREABOUTS HAS 
EVER SEEN MR. MikKE 
STONE AGAIN /“ ANDO THAT 
STAND OF TREES, THE BIG 
MAPLES --- NOBOOY WILL 
EVER LAY AN AXE ON THEM 
AGAIN: / THAT'S FOR SURE/ 











FORBIDDEN 4o1 


, 






IT MUST NEVER, 
HAPPEN AGAIN... 
NENER / 


AND WEST WARD Lay THE GLOOMY 
PILE OF STONE, DEXTER HALL, 
WHICH CONTAINED THE FORBIDDEN 
ROOM / —s 
PLEASE, MR. PHILIP, 
WE BEG OF YOU / 
OO NOT ENTER 
THAT eon ee 







S:DITKO 
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WHY NOT2 \ OF COURSE, 


Sir! BUT ONL | 





YOU KNOW 


NO ONE'S BELIEVE ME --I APPRECIATE 
\NHAT HAPPEN- 


STEPPED YOUR. CONCERN ” BUT. LOOK 
A MADMAN OVER THE AT IT MY WAY 7 IF THAT ROOM 
WOULD GOIN THRESHOLD REMAINS LOCKED, IT WILL 
THERE / SINCE THAT BE LIKE A SWORD SUS- 
PENDED BY A THIN < 


THREAD OVER ME AS 
LONG AS T LIVE HERE.’ 


TERRIBLE 





«BUT THIS WAY, BY MERELY 
OPENING THAT DOOR, AIRING 
THE ROOM AND CLEANING 
(T. I SHALL... 


THE SERVANTS KEPT PLEADING WITH THE 

DAPPER YOUNG MAN’ BUT PHILIP DEXTER 
WAS NO LONGER. LISTENING TO THEM / HE 
Ment REMEMBERING WITH GRIM AMUSE - 





THE DAY 





AH: THERE 
YOU ARE, 


oS) 


x Anant 


FESRE PY STATICS: 


a 
| 


SBME 


Greets 


cAI ‘ 
HEN SENARUARRIE ; 
i Tren kaw! 
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HIS HUMBLE WORDS HAD 
MASKED A SULLEN BITTER- 
NESS / HOW HE HATED THE 
WEALTHY WASTREL WHO 
EMPLOYED HIM AS PERSONAL 
AIDEAND PAID HIM WITH CAST- 
OFF CLOTHES AND A NARROW 
ROOM IN THE SERVANT'S 
QUARTERS... 


TELL ME THE 
TRUTH, PHILIP? 
HAVE I BE- 
GUN TO AGE 2 






X SN NOY WITH ALL MY 
MONEY, WHY SHOULD IT BE 
SUBIECT TO TIME 7 THERE 
MusT BE SPECIAL DOCTORS! 
I DON'T CARE HOW MUCH 
THEY CHARGE’ PHILIP-- _, 
FIND ME SOMEONE WHO 
CAN WARD OFF OLD AGE... 
AND YOU SHALL KNOW 
MY GRATITUCE ,7 





A NEEK LATER, PHILIP HAD 
BROUGHT THE SWAMI TO 
SEE HIS UNCLE .., 


YES, I CAN DO AS 
YOU WISH / BUT ONE 
ROOM IN THIS HOUSE 
MUST BE SEALED OFF 
TO EVERYBODY 


FEAR OF OLD AGE HAO BEEN 
THE ONE CHINK IN THE 
ARMOR OF THAT CRUEL AND 
SELFISH MAN’ FEAR OF 
DECREPITUDE...AND THE END 
OF HIS ROUND OF 
PLEASURES... 


NOT OLD, UNCLE / 
A FEW WRINKLES, 
PERHAPS, A 
GREY HAIR 


AFTER ALL, UNCLE, YOU HAVE 
ALWAYS LIVED TO THE HILT 
AND TIME MUST 
TAKE IT'S TOLL 










WITH YOUR NEPHEW'S HELP, 
I SHALL PREPARE THIS 
ROOM / AND THEN YOu 
SHALL ENTER THIS ROOM 
ONCE A MONTH ...ON THE 
THIRD DAY OF THE MONTH... 
AND IN THE MIRROR, IN- 
SIOE THE ROOM, YOu 
SHALL SEE WHAT YOu 
SHALL SEE’ 
















BUT YOu / 


« 


f 
q 
f 
/ 
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I SHALL ANSWER WHAT CHOICE OS YOu 
NO QUESTIONS / HAVE, UNCLE 2 YOu 
INSTEAD, I SHALL WANT TO SSTAY YOUNG / 
ASK ONE --SHALL 
I START PRE- 
PARING THE ROOM, 
OR NOT 2 


NOW THE SWAMI HAD PRO - WHY OO YOU TREMBLE, UNCLE 7 
NOUNCED THE ROOM READY... IT IS MERELY A ROOM... THE 
AND THE SWAMI HAD TAKEN FURNITURE IS ALL NEW , 18 
PIECES SUPPLIED BY YOUR 
REGULAR DEALER.’ WHY 
00 YOU TREMBLE 2 


ROOM / NOBODY... 
EXCEPT ME,’ 





BUT THEN THE DOOR HAD SLAMMED BEHIND AND THEN... (/ THE MIRROR. GLOWS/ 
HIM, AND THE LIGHTS INSIDE THE ROOM HAD IT MUST BE TIME FOR 
OIMMED WITH FRIGHTENING SUODENNESS / ; As ME... TQ SEE WHAT 
ANO THEN. FROM THE SHADOWS... => ZT SHALL SEE,’ 


EEERIE MUSIC’ SUCH AS \-eeaecuene 
I HAVE NEVER HEARD 
BEFORE.’ 
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‘ D-I LOOK SO MUCH YOUNGER” Bur. 


THAT OTHERR GLOW OVER THERE ? 
WHAT CAN IT MEAN 2 


m\ 
\\\\\ 


\\ 
AW 
' KK AK 
















IT SEE NOW / THE 
ARTICLES IN THE 
ROOM DO MY 
AGING FOR 


ME’ AS I 
GROW YOUNGER, 
TH OOM 


FURNITURE 
AT A TIME,’ 









PHILIP, MY BOY, I’M GLAD_FOR YOUR SAKE, 
I FEEL WON- DEAR UNCLE.“ BUT ONE 


DERFULY LET THING OCCURS 


TO ME.. 
HOW THE ROOM 
CPERATES... 








‘ iy 


‘ia\V 
Rng 
f 
4 i lf. 
a 





BUT HIS UNCLE HAD BEEN TOO ELATED A YEAR AND A HALF PASSED WITH HIS UNCLE LIVING 
TO DO MORE THAN SHUDDER MOMEN- EVER MORE STRENUOUSLY, DEPENDING UPON THE 
TARILY, AND THEN BRUSH OFF THE ROOM TO WAKD OFF WHAT WOULD BE THE NORMAL 
CHILLING THOUGHT’ AND NOW... TONSEQUENCES OF SO MUCH CAROUSING TO 4 MAN 


SO ADVANCED IN AGE... 
MY DEAR UNCLE FEELS YOUNG 
AGAIN’ HE PURSUES HIS 
ROUND OF PLEASURES 
WITH GREAT VIGOR 



















HIS HEART HAS BEEN SEVERELY STRAINED-- 
HE MUST HAVE ABSOLUTE REST, 
AND NO EXCITEMENT,’ 


PH- PHILIP’ C-CAN'T 
BREATHE ...CALL 
MY DOCTOR... 
















18 Sa 7 
a 


ME, PHILIP! THAT'S 
BUT 19 MONTHS Y-YOu'RE ALWAYS 
HAVE PASSED DOING... TRYING 
SINCE YOu TO FRIGHTEN ME / 
FIRST BEGAN 

USING THE ROOM, 
UNCLE.’ THERE 
ARE ONLY [8 
PIECES OF 
FURNITURE IN 


Pye NE 
i wat 
* ay 
\% 
Wt 








THE SHOCK, PROVIDED BY 
THAT FACE, WITHERED INTO 
HiDEOUSNESS BY AGE, HAD 
BEEN TOO MUCH FOR HS 
UNCLE'S HEART... 


INSIDE THE ROOM. THE LIGHTS 
HAD DIMMED AS ALWAYS... 
THE EERIE MUSIC HAD PLAY= 
ES, AND THE MIRROR HAD 
GLOWED... 





ALL THAT, PHILIP DEXTER WAS REMEMBERING AS HE STOOD 
CUTSIDE THE ROOM NOW, WITH THE SERVANTS STILL PLEAD - 
ING WITH HWA NOT TO ENTER. ... 

. : IT'S YOUR GOOD 


PLEASE, LISTEN é WE'RE THINKING 
OF, MP. PHILIP.’ 






BUT PHILIP DEXTER, WAS REMEMBERING. AT THAT MOMENT, THE SELFSAME WIND 
FURTHER... THAT SCUDDED SWIFTLY OVER THE MOUNTAIN- 


TOP, WAS KEENING NOW OVER THE ROOF OF 
I WAS MY UNCLE'S 9 DEXTER HALL, ITS CARGO OF TINY SAND 
SOLE HEIR’ AFTER. GRAINS STILL INTACT... 


HIS DEATH, I 
TOURED THE WORLD, 
BUT NOW IT HAVE ¥ 
RETURNED, 

AND I HAVE 

MN REASONS 

FOR ENTERING 
THAT ROOM 


»sAND T HAVE MY 
REASONS FOR. 
BEING CERTAIN 
THERE'S NOTHING 


TO FEAR INSIDE 
THAT ROOM,’ 
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» BECAUSE THE WHOLE 
TRUMPERY WAS OF MY 
DOING.” THE SWAMI WAS 
AN ACTOR HIRED BY ME.’ 
YT KEPT CHANGING THE 
FURNITURE...I ARRANGED 
ALL THE EERIE EFFECTS... 
IT WAS #, WEARING a 
DIFFERENT MASKS, 
WHO APPEARED IN 
WHAT MY UNCLE 
THOUGHT WAS 
A MIRROR / 


HMPF... I CHOSE FINE 
ANTIQUES TO FOOL MY 3 
UNCLE WITH’ THERE'S %\ 
NOT A PIECE HERE... y} 


KD 






MY SCHEME WORKEO 
PERFECTLY / JT HASTENED 
MY UNCLE'S DEATH JUST 
AS I HAD PLANNED / AND 
NOW I MUST GO INSIDE TO 
DESTROY EVERY LAST SHRED 
OF EVIDENCE THAT IF LEFT 
UNTOUCHED MIGHT 
SOME_ DAY TELL THE 
TALE OF WHAT 
REALLY HAPPENED. 


7 nage 
—— g 


. THAT COULD 
LOOK A DAY 
OLDER... 












& SLUT-SECOND LATER... 


WH- WHAT IS THIS 2 THE 
FURNITURE CRUMBLING... 
THE DRAPES FALLING 
INTO DUST 2 













THE ROOM 4S ACCURSED/ 
AND THIS (SoB) IS MY 
PUNISHMENT / 


ws AND LOOK CGROAN) ST 
MY HAND 7 





1A 
ff 


YOU WERE RIGHT.’ LOOK.’ LOOK THIS I> YES, BUT THE HOUSEKEEPER 
AT WHAT THE ROOM HAS DONE TO THE ROOM. |AND BUTLER CLAM THAT HE AGED 
MES’ CsoB) « ALL RIGHT, THAT FIFTY YEARS IN THERE WITHIN A 
oA ay “Lhe DEXTER MENTION- FEW SECONDS/ WE HAVE OUR 
ED IN HIS MAN BEHIND BARS, LET'S NOT 
CONFESSION! WORRY ABOUT SOMETHING THAT 
: JUST COULDN'T HAVE HAPPENED.” 
















COULDN'T HANE HAPPENED 2 LET FORTUNATELY. IT WAS NOT AN ILL WIND THAT 

uS SEE... a BORE THEM OFF’ BUT IT MUST NEVER. 
IT MUST NEVER, HAP- , HAPPEN AGAIN“ NEVER,’ 

PEN AGAIN / NEVER /” THOSE 
GRAINS OF SAND CARRIED OFF 
BY THE WIND CAN CAUSE TIME : 
TO JUMP AHEAD FIFTY YEARS 
IN THE IMMEDIATE NICINITY OF 
ANY ENCLOSURE THEY COME 


TO REST IN,’ 
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. 
ag. £ 


% 
Z 


APPROVED 
BY THE 
COMICS 
CODE 


DRITY 


i= 


“Ay 


E DEFY YOU TO 
GUESS THE ENDING 


THE MAN WHO 
CRASHED INTO 
ANOTHER ERA! 


HER NIGHTMARE WAS UNFO 
VERY OETAIL Lye 
ACTLY AG WHEN SH@ HA 


THE NIGHTMAR 


She KNEW WwW 
LO: ENO FS 





EVERY D&TAIL EXACTLY THEN THE SUARP 'S' CURVE. SHE WAS TRYING TO 


THE SAME / HER WUSBANO THEN THER STREP DOWN- SCREAM TO THEM THAT » 
AT THE WHEEL OF THE SPEED- GRACE APPROACH TOTHE THE BRIDGE WOULD FALL? 
ING CAR... BEHIND HIM IN THE BRIDGE OVER THE CHASM! TO WARN THEM THAT THE 
BACK SEAT A SCARRED MAN SUE MOUTHED A SOUND- MUST NOT GO OVER TH. 
ANO A PLATINUM BLONOE LESS Ary AN eae ae BRIOGE / BUT HOW CAN 
WOMAN WITH A PAIN RAVAG- KNE IAT WAS YOU WARN THREE PEOPLE 
ED FACE... AND TORRENTS OF W SOM &! 


SPEEDING THROUGH THE 
DARK IN THE Seoeks OF 
A NIGHTMARE 


TROPICAL RAIN POURING QOWN 

AS THE CA SPEO ALONG 

THE NARROW ROAD THROUGH 
THE JUNGLE / 
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MARGE, DON'T TELL ME You 
WAKE UP! you HAD THE SAME 
WERE SCREAMING «. | HOUSE: OF-HORRORS. 
IN YOUR SLEEP AGAIN! THAT MAKES 


ME) aoa ee 
SOMETHING: ‘7 MOBPL, OF THOSE LATE-LATE SHOWS 
YOU'VE BEEN WATCHING ON Tv 


HAVE BEEN BACKFIRING INSIDE 
ww YOUR CUTE LITTLE PINHEAD/ 


NOW LET'S FACE THE FACTS, MARGE! 

'M A CONSULTING ENGINEER DESKBOU, 

MERE IN NEW YORK / 1 DON'T KNOW WITH TWO CHARACTERS LIKE THAT OFF 
ANY SCARRED MEN / L : IN SOME JUNGLE! Now WHAT ABOUT 
DON'T KNOW ANY (5! \. FORGETTING THE WHOLE THING AND 

PLATINUM a TRYING TO GET SOME. SLEEP 
BLONDES / Pte HUH 2 
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AND SHE SLEPT COMFORTED BY HIS WARMTH THE MATTER SHOULD HATE TO BUMP 
f eee ASSIGNMENT 


NTO YOUR LAP ON 
SUCH SHORT NOTICE 
FRED, BUT Our FIELD 
MAN OUT ON THAT BRAZIL 
JOB JUST CAME ; 

DOWN WITH MALARIA! 


AND HIS LOGIC / ANDO IN THE MORNING... HAVE ENOED RIGHT 
THERE! BUT LATER 
THAT DAY... 


"VE BEEN ACTING 
LIKE A GOOF FRED! 
BUT IT PROMISE NOw... 

NO MORE NIGHT- 

MARES ! 








Y-YOU \Y BRAZIL... DEEP IN THE JUNGLE... THE LOCALE 
WANT ME TO OF THE NIGHTMARE ! THE COINCIDENCE JOLTEO 
GO DOWN FREO, BUT NOT FOR LONG! HOWEVER, JUST SO 
MARGE WOULDN'T WORRY TOO MUCH... 
NEXT PLANE ouT, 4 : = 
WE'LL LOSE THE f&&X 
CONTRACT / 





TI HAVE TO 
TAKE A QUICK 
TRIP For. THE 
FIRM, HON/ 
JUST OUT TO 


sey 
DOOR 


oO 





HE TRIED TO SLEEP AS THE PLANE DRONED | THE PLANE HAD YOu ARE LUCKY, 
THROUGH THE STORMSWEPT SKIES / HE _- LANDED, ANO HE SENORK ! THERE IS A 
TRIED... BUT DESPITE HIMSELF, HE KEPT QUICKLY BEGAN ¢ COUPLE LEAVING HERE 


ARRANGING FOR RIGHT NOW! I HAVE AL 
TRANSPORTATION \\ READY TOLD THEM ff 
INTO THE INTERIOR. B 


TICKING OFF FURTHER DETAILS OF 
MARGE'S NIGHTMARE / 





A SCARRED 
MAN... A PLATINUM 
BLONDE... AND ME 

AT THE WHEEL 
OF A CAR! 
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THAT BIT OF NEWS” ENHEARTENEO HIM! FOR 
WE FELT LOYALTY TO THE FIRM HE WORKEO FOR, 
AND HE KNEW HOW MUCH DEPENDED LPON 
MIS ARRIVING ON TIME / 


COME, SENOR / 
I WILL INTROOUCE , 
you! 











No/ 1-IMsoRRY! 
I CAN'T GO WITH THEM... 
I MUST HAVE MY OWN 


YOU HEARO ME! 
NE KNEW HE ‘GET MOVING! 
WAS ACTING zZ WANT MY. 
UNREASONABLY’& OWN CAR! 
BUT THE FEAR = 
INSIDE HIM 
WOULONT LET 
HIM ACT ANY 
OTHER WAY.‘ 












We WAS IN A DAZE WHEN HE 


OW HE WAS SPEEDING THROUGH Or WAS THEN THAT HIS 
CAME TO, HIS EVES BLURRED 


HE NIGHT! THE JUNGLE WAS WHEEL BIT INTO THE 


THERE.... TORRENTS OF TROPICAL ROADS SOFT SHOULDER WITH PAIN AND SHOCK, HAROLY 
RAIN WERE POURING DOWN eee BIT, AND CHEWEO, ANDO’ —_ ABLE. TO. DRAG HIMSELE UP 
BUr HE WAS DRIVING ALONE! FINALLY SLID OVER! 


THE SLOPE ! 





REN 
’ THAT NIGHTMARES 
JINXED NOW! AS LONG 

AS THOSE TWO ARENT 
WITH ME, ITS... 
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ATER, UP ON THE ROAD, HE F&LT 
HANDS LIFTING HIM, FELT HiM- We FELT THE 
SELF BEING HELPED INTO A CAR! THE CAR LURCH 


FORWARD! FORA 
LONG TIME HE 
JUST SAT THERE, 
WEARLLY SLUMPED 
OVER, STILL TOO 
NUMB TO THANK 
MIS RESCUERS 
OR EVEN SEE 
WHO THEY WERE! 
BUT THEN THE 
WEARINESS 
BEGAN TO 
DISSOLVE... 








Lucky We 
CAME ALONG, OR 
Yyou'D STILL BE 

DOWN IN THAT 

RAVINE ! 








SCREAM! HE COULD FEEL 
THE FEAR SPREADING IN- 
SIOE HIM LIKE AN OPEN- 
ING HAND AS THE CAR. € 3 
SPEO ALONG THE NARROW 
JUNGLE ROAD.../ 


T WAS ONLY A 
OMENT LATER 
THAT THE WOMAN 
PRESSED HER HAND 
TO HER SIDE 

AND CRIED OUT 
SHARPLY! AND 
HER HUSBAND 
BRAKING HARD, 
EXCLAIMED... 


Se OF 


IM NOT BEHIND 
THE WHEEL... AND THE 
BLONDE'S NOT IN PAIN’ 
ALL THE DETAILS AREN'T 

RIGHT YET! 


Wze APPENDIX I$ 
ACTING UP! 

LUCKY 1'M A DOCTOR/ 

BUT YOU LL HAVE 

TO DRIVE FROM 

HERE ON IN! 
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17 OION'T YOU HEAR MEZ 

bf TAKE THE WHEEL! WE HAVE 

ATO GET HER TO SHELTER... 
~ SHE'S IN PAIN! 


E WAS NUMB 
AS HE SL/D BE- 
HIND THE WHEEL! 
} NUMB AS THEY ‘ 
| CAME TO THE SHARP). 
‘S' CURVE THAT , 


4} MARGE HAD DREAM; 
1 ED ABOUT! NUMB | 
AS THEY STARTED 
DOWN THE STEEP 
3 APPROACH 70 THE 
4 BRIDGE OVER 

THE CHASM woof 






WRONG Wow? 
WHAT'RE YOU 
STOPPING FOR? 





Il GUESS” 
60! AS AN 
ENGINEER...I 


hE TELL YOU WHAT... WE'LL 
LEAVE THE CAR HERE WITH 
[AY WIFE INSIDE! ANO WE 
A TWO WILL WALK DOWN TO ‘SHOULD KNOW 
. INSPECT THE BRIDGE ABOUT BRIDGES! 
OURSELVES! WILL = 


THAT SATISFY You? aoe 
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STAMMERING, CHOKING 

WITH SOBS, HE TOLO THE 

SCARRED MAN ABOLT 

MARGE'SS NIGHTMARE... 

AND HOW /7 ALWAYS 
ENDED ! 








1 ASKEO SPECIFICALLY 
ABOUT THAT BRIDGE BEFORE 
STARTING OUT... IF IT HAD BEEN 
WEAKENED BY THE RAIN! AND 
THE ANSWER WAS AOS 


BuT THE ae 
NIGHTMARE MUST Y\\1 
Ai MEAN SOME- {¥ 


THING # AND ALL 

THE PIECES...THE / 
oA WAY THey FIT: £) 
KA. TED ToaceTuer! 





icy HAD JUST STARTED TO WALK DOWN 


THE STEEP SLOPE WHEN.-- 


sulpeeo? THE 
CARS’ 


ROLLING { 





NOT HURTING ANY 

MORE THAN BEFORE! 

JUST (GASP) THE 

BREATH KNOCKED 
OUT OF ME/ 












iTS HRADING 
FOR THE BRIDGE... 
wi dar ais iN 





WHAT COL/LO THEY 
SAY ? FREQ AND 
THE SCARRED MAN 
AND THE WOMAN ‘ead 
WITH THE PLATINUM fe 
BLONDE HAI 2 ‘ 
WHAT COULO THEY 
SAY, NOW THAT 
THEY KNEW 
HOW NARROWLY 
THEY HAD 
ESCAPED THE 
NIGHTMARE'S 
TERRIBLE ENDING? 
WHAT COULD 


AND AT THA 
MOMENT. BACK 
HOME, FRED'S 
WIFE TURNED 
SMILINGLY 


INHER SLEEPS 
NO NIGHTMARE 
FOR HER 
TONIGHT... 


JUST PEACEFUL Fae 
WARM SLEEP « 
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: TONN SPEO PLE SIAILE SCEPTICALLY . ve BUT OSSPITE THEMSELWES, THE TOWNS « 
THY: TELL THOMSELNE THEY CANT BE. PEOPLE SHINER... WHEN THE ileal 
HOOD ee Y THE React ALCS Shee BULIST SPEAK bode a 


bh gators, M- 
Sikmeuusr's aR Te eed EVER 
SINC CORNING. 

Ke AGO. 





iar WILE. A FLOOD IN MIDVILLE 2 THE «= | THE ~SSOMNAMBULIST HAS 
Pp ae SPELL HAS BEEN BROKEN | SPOKEN / WHATEVER 
: BY THE LUNACY OF THE HE SEES IN THE BLACK- 
NESS BEHIND HIS NEVER 


OPENING EYES, 
ALWAYS COMES 
TRUE ¢ 


PREDICTION... 









IT CAN'T 
COME TRUE 
THIS TIMES ,/ 





THERE'S NOT \ AND WO \ SO HOW “THE TONNSPEOPLE KEEP CHUCK 
ARINER OR | SIGN OF COULD THERE| | THEN TURN AWAY... 

A DAM NITHIN me BE paeous 

ai 5 i : ° SO MUCH IN 


MN LIFES 


“BUT WHEN TOMORROW COMES... [ ROSPECTORS 


GUESS...’ 


ap" 
a 


HEY f TH-THEN MUST'VE BLASTED 
THROUGH TO AN UNDER GROUND 
RIVER / 


THE PROPERTY DAMAGE HAS BEEN SLIGHT... NO ONE HAS BEEN Huet! 
TOWNSPEOPLE ARE HAUNTED BY THE SAME CHILLING QUESTION... HO 
SOMNAMBULIST KNOW =F —— 


AND THE NEXT TIME THE 
BARKER ANNOUNCES... 


COME ONE / COME ALL 
THE SOMNAMBLLIST |S 
ABOUT TO SPEAK AGAIN! 


TOMORROW... 
HERE... TO- 


MORROW... 
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we THERE WILL ’... PLAGUE OF... 
BEA... 


AUGHTER THIS TIME... BUT gly A 
Weta WANE OF OISBEL 1EF. 


THAT'S DOWNRIGHT IMPOSSIBLE / 
LOCUSTS HAVE WEVER BEEN 
SEEN IN THESE PARTS, 


THOSE TRUCKS LOADED | WITH VEGETABLES 
HAPPENED? WERE Bae THROUGH TOWN / THE FIRST 
OCED AND TURNED | p NE 
EY ALL PHLED UP 





"A FEW NIGHTS LATER...INSIOE THE VAN... THEN THE REST OF THE GANG 
: : - PILING _UP THOSE TRUCKS SO 

COULON'T BE BETTER! NOu TWO THERE'D BE FOOD WAITING FOR 
MAKING BELIEVE YOU WERE THE LOCUSTS WHEN I SET THEM 
PROSPECTORS AND BLASTING FREE, DID THE REST’ - 
INTO THAT UNDERGROUND RIVE : 
AFTERR WE GOT THE GEOLOGIST'S) 

REPORT ON THE RIVER'S LOCA- 

TION, STARTED THE BALL 
FLOLLING / 





HERE'S HIS NEXT PREDICTION, | LEANING AND NOW THE TIME HAS COME FOR THE SOM- 
PRESSED IN WAX, .TUST THEIR NAMBULIST TO SPEAK AGAIN... 

THE WAN THE OTHER, TWO BIG JUICY 

WERE / AND WHEN THOSE | RANK VAULT TOMORROW... WITHOUT ATE ERRIGLE 
RUBES HEAR THIS ONE, FOR US. HUH, HERE... WARNING..| | CALAMITY, 
THEY'LL RUN RIGHT BOSS 2 

OUT OF TOWN / 





ai 'T KNOW WHAT KIND 
HERE... ALAMITY HE MEANS / 
WITHOUT He. WAITING TO 
WARNING... 





GOOD! LET'S | FworK FaST/ TL 
HEAD FoR | | WAIT OUT HERE 

THE WHOLE \ THE BANK.’ | | IN THE VAN J 

TOWN'S | 


SUDDENLY... | 


erred 
s aim baad 
; 
i 
: 


EARTHQUAKES NEVER ANNOUNCE THEMSELVES 
EARTHQUAKES ALWAYS COME WITHOUT WARN- 
ING! THE CASUALTY RATE WOULO HAVE BEEN 
HIGH IF ALL THE TOWNSPEOPLE HAD NOT FLED 
HOURS AGO... 








THE DUST HAS SETTLED NOW... ALL | 


SILENT IN WHAT IS LEFT OF Be 
EXCEPT FOR ONE ORY NOICE, 


INTO SPEECH BY THE QUAKE, INTONIA 


OVER AND OVER AGAIN... commen 
WERE... WITHOUT WARNING... 


A CALAMITY... HEE... 
WITHOUT WARNING... 


ba 
; 








“STRANGE SILENCL 


WS WAS THE FOURTH DAY HE HAD WATCHED THE WEECKERS AT WOKK, PARTLY BECAUSE HE 
WELCOMED THE CHANCE TO STAND IN SAFE ANONYMITY AMONG ALL THE SIDEWALK 
SUPERINTENDENTS :.. ANO PARTLY BECAUSE HE ENJOYED SNEEKING AT HONEST MEN WHO 
WORKED FOR A LIVING4 





SUCKERS! 
EVERY LAST. ONE 
OF THEM..-- 


E 
SUCKERS / 





eteve 
DAT KO 
HE ROAR OF THE EXPLOSION WAS STILL UT THEN AS HE WALKED THROUGH THE 
RINGING IN HS EARS AS HE TURNED SLUM DISTRICT TOWARO HIF HIPEOLT, 
WA™.- 


HIS SMILE FADETC.--- 


,* WHO SAID I 
NoBopy’D GOT IT SO GOOD? 
EVER CATCH ME 'M AS HOTAS A 
HOLDING DOWN FIRECRACKER ON 
A SWEAT JOB.’ THE ¥ZH OF 
NOT INA 4 V/SULY AFTER THAT 
MILLION YEARS!] R-LAST JOS T ‘ 


% PULLED’ 
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LOOK WHERE LT HAVE I SHoureve NEVER J E WAS HALFWAY UP THE 
TO LAY LOW 'TIL THE HEATS ROSBED THAT BANK. STAIRS WHEN SUDDENLY 
OFFS I GOT PLENTY OF GOSH.....iITLL BE A A PUZZLED FROWN FLITTED 
FOLDING MONEY, BUT NONE hk, MONTH OF SUNDAYS BEFORE ACKOSS Wig FACE & 
OF IT CAN BE TICKETED THE COPS STOP TRYING 
FOR HIGH-LIVING... UNTIL TO FIND MES ; 
THE HEAT'S OFF / ‘ SOMETHING S NOT 
SIGHT... DON'T KNOW WHAT 
IT 15.6 BUT SOMETHINGS 
NOT RIGHT IN HERE ? 





AR WAS A GIANT F/ST, Jren IT CAME TO H/M WITH a NO BABIES 
QUICKLY LINCLENCHING AN ABRUPT SHOCKING CRYING / NO MOTHERS 
INSIDE OF HIM, STRETCHING CLARITY’ THE SILENCE CALLING FOR THEIR KIDS’ 
WoEe ANDO WI0Ee / BLANKETING THE TENEMENT. NO SOUNDS AT All #! 


THAT (S$ WHAT WAS DIFFERENT’ 


if CANT PuT My 
~ FINGER ON IT... BUT ‘ NO KIOS YELLING 
SOMETHINGS DIFFERENT: fF THE WAY THEY ALWAYS 
: ARE... 
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VEN WHILE REACTING TO THE 
STRANGE SILENCE, HE HAO 
CONTINUED ASCENDING THE 
STAIRS.’ ANO NOW HE FOUNO 
HIMSELF AT THE DOOR OF A/S 
ONE LOOM APARTMENT, AL/TO- 
MATICALLY REACHING FOR THE 
KNOBS .--- 


f THEY'RE STAKED 
{ OUT INMY ROOM! THEY'RE 


i WAITING FOR ME TO OPEN 
WY THAT DOOR ! THEY RE wait- gf 
ING... AND THEI TRIGGER $i 
FINGERS ARE ITCHING! 
1f [T EVER WENT 
INSIDE , THEN’D...- 
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THERE CAN ONLY 
BE ONE REASON FOR 
Y ALL THIS QUIET! THE COPS 
FOUND NY HIDEOUT! THEY'VE | 
CLEARED OUT THE WHOLE 
BUILOING.../ 





ord 


NO PLACE TO HIDE! THEY’ve 
FOUND ME... WHERE Will T 
3 GO. WHERE Wil I 

HIDE... 





ZI KNOW WHERE HERE I AM! I'M GIVING 
MYSELE uP.’ JUST PON'T 
SHOOT! /M GIVING 
MYSELF UPS 


NO.NONE OF THEM STAKED 
OUT IN THE STREET! ?tlL GO! 


NEIGHBORHOOPS TOO 
CROWDED.’ THEY WOULON 'T 


TRY TO NAB ME DOWN 
THERE... SOMEBODY 
MIGHT GET HURT.” 


TER... 
LA HOW COME HE THOUGHT THE COCTOR HERE HAS 
WE HAD HIS ZOOM STAKED FIGURED ITOuUTL. HE WAS 
OUT 2 WE WEREN'T THAT MADE TEMPORARILY DEAF 
CLOSE YET! BY AN EXPLOSION SET OFF 
BY SOME WRECKERS HE'D 
FBEEN WATCHING’ 


HIS WAS HIS FOURTH DAY ON THE ROCK 
PILE... HE WHO HAD ONCE SNEERED, 
“NOBODYD EVE CATCH ME HOLDING 
DOWN A SWEAT-JOB! NOT INA MILLION 

VYEARSS” 





THAT TENEMENT HOUSE WHERE 
HE WAS HIDING OUT, HAS ALWAYS BEEN 
A NOISY JOINT.’ WHEN HE COULDA’T 
HEAR A SOUND WHILE COMING UP 
THE STAIRS, HE THOUGHT WE WERE 
WAITING FOR HIM IN HIS KOOM, ANDO 

WE'D CLEARED THE PLACE OUT SO 
NOBOPY WOULD GET HURT a 

sO 


CASE OF GUNFIRE’ 
PANICKED... ANO HERE HE IS/ 
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FLY 


WHATSAMATTER.,... 
AREN'T YOU GLAD TO 
SEE YouR BIG 

BROTHER AGAIN? 





VOW wixe'nc 







@ 


‘es 


“e 
* 
2 
a 
* 
Od 
4 
* 


= 


mort! y-you YW £ GOT OVER THE 
BROKE OUT OF] WALL, BUT THE BLUE- HIDE MEF YOU CAN 0O 
NM PRIGON.../ ff COATS ARE BREATH - BETTER THAN THAT... 
: ING RIGHT POWN MY YOU CAN MAKE ME 
NECK / THEY'LL BE 
BUSTING INTO THIS 
DUMP ANY MINUTE Now! 





It'S NO USE, MoRT/ I WELL, STOP STALLING! 
COULON'T POSSIBLY VM NOT THE ONE WHO 
TELEPORT YOU TO ANY WENT TO COLLEGE, BUT 

HIDEOUT / I GOT ENOUGH IN MY 

| POME TO KNOW THAT... 


¥-YOU MEAN YOU YOu GOT 
READ IN PRISON | THE PICTURE 
ABOUT MY REAL FAST, 
TELEPORTA- / K\iOD00..YOU 
TION EXPERI- 
MENTS, MORT ? 

1S THAT 
WHY YOU BROKE 

OUT # FAMILY. 


WHATSAMATTER, PUNK: 
YOU'RE TOO HONEST? 
YOU GOT TOO MUCH 
RESPECT FOR THE 
LAW 2 











ANYBODY WHO CAN 1. HOW YOU STOOD RIGHT UP ON THAT STAGE IN FRONT 
TELEPORT STUFF, GETS THE OF ALL THOSE OTHER SCIENTISTS / YOU HADA HORSE 
TO WHERE WE WANTS THEM WITH YOU, A CAR, AND SOME KIDS DOLL. AND OVER 
TO GO BY MAKING THEMFLY YOUR HEAD WAS A BIG OPEN SKYLIGHT!” 
THROUGH THE AIR / AND oe 
YOU CAN DO IT’ I READ : Hae Pay 
ALL ABOUT THAT 
DEMONSTRATION You 

GAVE 2 






42 “THEN you AIMED YouR 
* GADGET AT THE HORSE, 
} THE CAR, ANO THE DOLLS 
ANDewe 





55 


*... THE THREE OF THEM FLEW 
RIGHT UP THROUGH THE OPEN 
SKYLIGHT /" 


“AND THE CAR, SPKANG, 
RIGHT IN THE EMPTY GARAG 
WHERE IT BELONGED,” 


A Bn 












“RIGHT UP INTO THE 
Ail THEY FLEW!" 


“.,. THE DOLL ENDED UP 

RIGHT IN SOME KID'S 

TOY CHEST WHERE IT 
BELONGED /" 


“...THE HORSE. RIGHT IN ITS 
OWNER'S STABLE!” 





+eS0 DON'T TELL ME YOU 


NO, MORT! NOS.. 
CAN'T MAKE ME FLY! 


PLEASE STOP/ 


BECAUSE I KNOW YOU CA 
AND I KNOW YOU'RE GO- 
ING TO SEND ME FLYING 
RIGHT DOWN TO SOUTH 


YOU HAVE TO 
BELIEVE Me! 
ICANT! 


‘Mm 


YOu_DID IT, 


MORT, PLEASE. STOP’ NONE / THAT S$ WHAT T 
OF THIS EQUIPMENT CAN i WANTED TO HEAR! KIDDO ! 
BE REPLACED? 
A I siIT2 AND 
DON'T FORGET 


(LL KEEP BUSTING 5 
THIS STUFF UNTIL TO SET THAT 
YOU SAY YOU'RE : GAOGET OF 
GONNA PLAY BALL, YOURS FOR rh 
GET OUTTA MY WAY! SOUTH AMERICA! 


YOu HELPED YOUR , 

BROTHER ESCAPE/] I TRIED TO TELL HIM MY 

YOu KNOW WHAT TELEPORTATION DEVICE. 

THIS MAKES YOU COULDN'T HELP HIM... BUT 

IN THE EYES OF HE WOULON'T LISTEN / 
THE LAW? 


is. wer PERC ECT EU oo 
LL, THAT ; 7 

ANDO THAT CAR ALL 

FLEW BACK To wHERE| | BEL ONGH/ 

THEY BELONGED! 

THAT'S ALL MY DEVIC 

CAN DO! JUST SEND 
THINGS FLYING... 





JS THIS A NIGHTMARE? 
OF COUR Wis 


ee LD IT BE? | 


BE ROAMING THE ‘ 
EARTH IN THIS : 


DAY AND AGE... ? 





CAN IT BE THAT HE'S JUST UH- OH, SQME- 
PLANING ‘CAT AND MOUSE’? THING'S DIVERTED 
THAT AS GOON AS HE GETS 

TIED OF THE GAME, 

HE'LL... 


WHY AREN'T HIS 
CLANS SLASHING 
ME = WHY OO THEY 
KEEP MISSING 
BY INCHES 2 


2s 


THEY'RE FIGHTING IT OCuT! 
THIS MUST BE A NIGHTMARE... 
WHAT ELSE COULD IT BE 2 


THEY! RE THRASHING TH-THEY' RE 
AROUND... THE [ GOING TO 
GROUND'S SHAKING... ot ied 
THEY'RE ROLLING <a 
NNER THiS 

WAN |! 
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WH » WHAT 
HAPPENED 


we ANOS THE 
CRASH RE- 
SULTED IN 


LUCKY THE 
AUTOMATIC 
ALARM SYS- 
TEM WORK- 
ED! WE 
PULLED THE 
PLASTIC BUBBLE 
BACK JUST IN 


ap 


JEFF, WAKE UP.“ NOU 
FELL ASLEEP WHILE READ- 


HMMM... SO IT WASN'T 
A NIGHTMARE... 





JOE! PLEASE, 
JOE. FOR, YOUR 
OWN SAKE, GET 
AWAN FROM THE 
Door OF HER 

~  fROOM 


L'M NOT COING ANYTHING, 
MARTHA £ JUST STANOING 
THERE, THAT'S ALLY JUST 
TRYING TO REMEMBER 
EXACTLY HOW ENERYTHING 
LOOKED IN THERE BEFORE 
I LOCKED IT UP... THE 
ON SHE GOT LOST.’ 


THE NEW BED WE'O JUST 
BOUGHT HER BECAUSE SHE'D 
OUTGROWN THE CRIB... THE 
UTTLE DRESSES HANGING IN 
THE CLOSET... THE PICTURE 
BOOKS STILL OPEN 

ON THE FLOOR v 


OH: HOW ATTACH- 
ED SHE WAS TO 


WANTED TO THROW 
IT OUT.” BUT IT HAO 
BEEN HER FIRST 
DOLL, FOE, SHE 
WOULON'T LET 
ME ZY 





JOE: WHAT GOoD OID 
LOCKING HER. ROOM UP Do? 


OUT SEARCHING, You 
KEEP STANDING HERE 
IN FRONT OF A 
THE DOOR / i 


I_CAN'T HELP IT, MARTHA! 
i-I CAN'T HELP ITY’ 


SSS 


CHA 


SQ 


SS 


JOE --ANSWER THE BELL! WHERE iS SHE? ] NOT YET! BUT WE 
M-MANBE IT'S THE POLICE! DID you FINO HAVE & GOOD 
MAN BE ee FOUND OUR UTTLE LEAD AT LAST 
ER’ 


NOW 
ING THE FOREST | NHERE 
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GIRL YET? 


IT'S RAINED EVERY DAY NE'VE TRIED ALREADY... 
SINCE TUESDAY... RAINEO BuT THE BLQODHOUNDS 
SO HARD THAT EVERY CAN'T PICK uP 

TRACE OF HER SCENTS HER TRAIL 

BEEN WASHED OuTY 





WHERE ARE You TO THE Nou'tL ONLY 
GOING 2,’ FOREST! \GET LOST 
MN LITTLE | NOURSELFY LONG CAN OUR 
SiIRUS PULL YOURSELF LITTLE GIRL 
LOST IN TOGETHER, STAN ALINE IN 
THERE.’ MANS NE ALL THE COLO 
HANG A&A DOZEN ANO THE RAIN! 
SEARCH 
PARTIES OuT 
RIGHT NOW.’ 


JOE, WHAT DID HE TOLO ME. MARTHA... ws THAT THEY'RE TRYING 
HE TELL YOu HE TOLD ME... THE|I2 SEST.” THAT 
THERE'S NOTHING WE 
CAN OO. BUT WAIT 
ANO PRAY 7 


I-I CAN'T 
HELP IT, 
MARTHA / 
I CAN'T 
HELP IT.’ 
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I WANT THE TrReuTH/  \f | WELL, ANSWER ME/ IM 
SHE'S BEEN INTHERE | | HE FATHER, 
™ TOO LONG ALREADY / 
my PARTY'S STILL 


HASN'T SHE > BB 
HASN'T SHE > al 
IN THERE / 


MOMMY J 
OAOCY ./ 


OH, MOMMY -- DADDY / I WAS SHE'S AWFUL MAD AT YOU, 
SO LOST... SO COLD AND DADDY / SHE SAYS yOu 
WET! I'M SO GLAD SHE LOCKED MY ROOM UP 
FOUND ME ANO SHOWED RIGHT AFTER I GoT 
ME THE WAN OUT.’ LOST’ YOU SHOULON'T 
HANE DONE THAT, 
DADON / THAT MADE 
IT AWFUL HARD... 











af 


=] 





MN LABORATORY 
WHY COULDN'T 
YOU DIE THERE 








LOCKED UP IN 





I LEFT YOu 


NE 


Zz 
© 
a 
uu 
S 
fay 
Ww 
z 
fo) 
3 
9 
v) 
E 


GOOD HEAVENS , 1’ 
HAD NO PEACE FOR. 
WEEKS ... WHY DOES 
IT HAUNT ME LIKE THIS? 


¢ 
- 


T KEEP MY SANITY 


'S EITHER you OR 
MUCH LONGER 


/ I CAN' 


L 





3 
2 
= 
Yu 
a 
x 
O 
e 
a 
Ww 
| ea 
Z 
= @ 
4 
v4 
FA 
ul 
Zz 
H 


BuT NOW IT 
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ITHAOD BEEN A LITTLE OVER B& MILLION NOLTS SHOT 
DOWN INTO THE PROTO- 

PIERCE HAD STOOO ONTHE PLASMIC OOZE... 

BRINK OF A MAGNIFICENT 

CISCOVERY... 


YEARS OF EXPERIMENTA- 
TION WITH ORGANIC MATTER, 
INA FEW HOURS I SHALL 
KNOW SUCCESS or 
FAILURE - 


ENOUGH! NOW I MUST HOURS PASSED, THEN 
WAIT FOR IT TO REACH SLONIN, SILENTIN ... THERE 
BODY TEMPERATURE / WAS MOVEMENT... 


Wie 


«( 


\N HEANEN'S NAME... IT 
REAUWY LUNES! I'VE 
ENERGIZED ORGANIC 


MATTER / P 


i 





SHOCKED, BEWILDERED 
PIERCE COULD ONLY ST 
NHAT ARE you? 


CAN 4Ou THINK > CAN 
YOU FEEL 27 


DAYS OF TESTING FOL- 
LOWED... 
STRANGE... 


NOT A SPARK OF INTEL- 
LIGENCE --AND I'VE 
NORKED SO HARD AT 
THAT BRAIN TISSUE...NO 
REACTION TO PAIN OR 
TEMPERATURE / 


ee ae 













ITS A THING... 
A SOULLESS, 
NACANT THING 
I'VE CREATED 









HUMANITY / I'VE 
waste TWENTY 





HE WASN'T AFRAID OF IT, 
BUT WAKENING AT NIGHT, 
HE WAS REVOLTED BY ITS 
OUMP SRUTISHNESS... 


IT GOADS ME TO FURY / 

I COULD KILL IT WITH : 

ONE BLOW _OF THIS PAPER = 
WEIGHT... BUT HOW CAN ONE OF US MUST GO! 
L OESTROY WHAT I EITHER THIS CHEMICAL 
CREATED 2? ANOMAWN OR LT.’ THIS 
WILL BE THE MOST 
PAINLESS WAY OF 
GETTING RID OF IT... 


au 
2 


Ee 


L 
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THE LAB IS SEALED TIGHTER | | HE NEEDED THIS REST MORE THAN ANYTHING 
THAN A DRUM / SOON MY CREATION WILL | JIN THE WORLO’ THE LABORATORY SEEM- 
ED A MILLION MILES AWAY... =i ae 


at ee esate cere [ee 

d “4 N' 7 
ia ING HOW TO LIVE AGAINY 

ME HE LAST SMELL OF THE 


NERY LONGY 
LAB |S LEANING ME.’ 


HIGH IN THE ADIRONDACKS, 


NEVER MINO WHERE I'M 
HE THOUGHT HE HAO 
FOUND REFUGE FROM THE 


GOING -’ JUST CHECK 


Bee ir Eocene Ane ME OU! eat SHATTERING ENCOUNTER. 


COULD IT ESCAPE ANDO [Y 
FOLLOW ME HERE > ica \ ( 
. is NOW I'LL HAVE PEACE / 
rae Wy AW THE THING JUST COULDN'T 
POSSIBLY FOLLOW 
E HER 


ES 


BUT HE WAS WRONG,..SO NERY WRONG, 
oe NHERE SHALL I GO 


THE THING AGAIN! LIKE ae : 
SOME UNEARTHLY WRAITH... | NOW 2 IF I SEE 
IT KEEPS PURSUING ME 5 ee THOSE EYES 

I MUST GET AWAY a of 





StL PUT CONTINENTS GBE- NET ACROSS SOME 
TWEEN US. TIGT sr oue 


AO 
PUT AN END TO THIS COME. BRINGING SICK 
MeONESS / 


THERE'S NO OTHER. 
WAY OUT’ I MUST 
DESTROY HAT 
RENULSION TO HIS HEART... I CREATEDY 













HE THREW ALL HS ENER 


GY ge NOW... WHERE 
INTO ONE FIERCE LUNGE, AND... f ~~ | DID IT or ae 
. (a) 
DOCTOR PIERCE / : ( A 
= a, 
sania h 





DOCTOR PIERCE’ Z & w aD i a 
—— a 


THE THING WAS CONSUMED 

LONG AGO! ALL THIS WAS 
ILLUSION... FANTASY...A 
SHADOW FLUNG UP BY MY 
CONSCIENCE BECAUSE IT 

YOu HOME TOWN! HAD CARED TO TAMPER 

THEY'NE BEEN N WITH THE UNKNOWN / 

TRYING TO REACH “se NENER AGAIN... 

YOU FOR NEEKS, ERE NENER AGAIN 
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an from the Ages \Never Again 

































































WE HANE GATHERED HERE 
TODAY TO_HONOR THE TWO 
YOUNG PEOPLE WHO ARE 
SOLEW RESPONSIBLE © 
FOR THE PEACE ANDO 
PROSPERITY OUR 
WORLD NON ENJOYS! 
LADIES ANO 
GENTLEMEN, I 

NOW PRESENT... 


-» MR. AND MRS. 
JOE SMITH 


I DON'T FEEL WOULD THEY HAVE, JOE? 
RIGHT ABOUT WHEN THE MEPAI2 MAN 
THIS, Si/ WHAT | CAME FROM NOWHERE, 
MARGE AND I DO YOU REALIY THINK 
DID... ANYBODY THEN WOULD HAVE ? 
WOULD HAVE 





BUT NHEN \ OF COURSE, yOu A 

HE FIRST DION TY’ YOU NERE es YOu DION'T 
SO BUSY NITH YOUR, KNOW THAT HE 
MILLION - ANDO - ONE BWAS MATERIALIZ- 


HOUSEHOLD am ING OUT OF NO- }\ 
OUTIES ... 


IM HERE TO OH: DEAR! I DION'T ALL RIGHT JOE'S BEEN THINKING OF | 
REPAIFE Your HEAR. YOU COME IN/ IF T WORK GETTING THE SET REPAIR- 
ON IT NOW ? ED!’ GUESS HE PUT IN 
OR ARE YOU SOME OVERTIME AND 
MACE SOME EXTRA 
MONEY ... AND HE CALLED 
HiM WNITHOUT EVEN 
TELLING ME,’ 


A 


\ 
\ 
\\ 
\ 

\ 


I'LL COME BACK ) OH, NO, TLL MANAGE! HMM ... L NEVER SAWN TOOLS LIKE THAT 
SOME OTHER NOU' RE HERE At- BEFORE / THEY'RE INVENTING 

TIME IF YOu READY... ZT WOULDN'T NEW THINGS EVERY é 
WANT, MA'AM/ WANT NOU TO MAKE P i 


DAY. 
A SECOND TRIP! 
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HOW MUCH DOO I NEVER MIND, JOHNNY / STAN AWAY 
ONE YOu > MA'AMS I'LL FROM THE STOVE.’ 
“sir 


THANK HEANENS I CAUGHT YOU JUST IN THAT'S ODD! THE REPAIR MAN LEAVING 
MIME / OF: HON MANN TIMES I'NE NITHOUT SAYING GOODBYE!’ GUESS HE 
WARNED THIS CHILD NOT TO... HAD TO RUSH OFF TO MAKE 

ANOTHER. CALL ./ 





* THE OAY FLEW BY, ANO THERE NERE SO 
MANY THINGS TO OO, YOU FORGOT ALL 
ABOUT THE REPAIR, MAN’ SUT THAT NIGHT." 


WHEN: NEVER, LET'S TAKE A LOAD 
THOUGHT WE'D OFF OUR. FEET, 
GET THE KIDS 

OFF TO BED.’ 
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HEY, WHAT SORT ) CouLd IT BE A 
OF PROGRAM SCIENCE FICTION 
\S THAT ? eS 


J-JOE, OID YOU CALL A TV REPAIR MAN 
TO FIX OUR SET? BECAUSE 


CONE CAME TODAY AND... 


ODIO HE x-I DON'T 

LEAN E KNOW WHY, 

A CARO? / JOE... BUT 
ALL OF A 

SUDDEN. I'M 
SCARED.’ 


NOT ACCORDING TO 
THE PAPERS’ ACCORD- 
ING TO THE PAPER, 
THERE SHOULD BE 

A QUIZ SHOW ON 
THAT CHANNEL 

RIGHT NOW / 


NWNHAT ARE YOU TALKING ABOUT 7 I NEVER 
CALLED ANYBODY... 


PLEASE FORGIVE 
ARE You? 


THE INTRUSION / 
WHAT DO | THERE HAS 


BEEN A 


TERRIBLE 
MISTAKE’ 





NOU SEE.. AY 
DIMENSION... I b ae 
Berar PN Sets 


INTO YOurRR 
WORLD .:- 

AND WORKED / 
ON Your 4 
SET!’ AND 
NOW IT 
RECEWES 


our 
CHANNELS’ 


APLE REQUEST TO_ 


“AT LAST JOE THE WAN I ECIRE IT 

BROKE THe LONG | MARGE, THERE'S 

SILENCE .*. ONLY ONE THING 
WE CAN SAY / 


WESSELS 


IT WILL BE TERRIBLE IF THE AUTHORITIES 
HEAR ABOUT MY MISTAKE ..- THE PUNISH=- 
MENT WILL BE NERY SEVERE! SO 
PLEASE ... ZT KNOW HOW MUCH ZT AM 
ASKING ... BUT PLEASE LET ME 
DESTROY YOUR SET.’ 


nFOR ALONG TIME, NEITHER OF YOu SAID 
A WORD / THE REPAI@ MAN KEPT EYE 
ING NOU IMPLORINGLY .?. 


HE DIDN'T SAY ANYTHING 
ABOUT REPLACING OUR 
wi A HE BUSTS 


SURE. THAT TY MEANS A LOT TO US... 
BUT HE'S UP TO HIS NECK IN HOT 
WATER AS LONG AS THE SET 

STINS AROUND 
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THAT'S SUST HOW I FEEL, 
JOE! HE'S IN TROUBLE, 
HE NEEDS HELP’ SMASH- 
ING THE SET IS THE 

ONY WAN HE CAN SWE 
HIMSELF ..- SO LET 

HIM SMASH IT,’ 


DON'T BE 
ALARMED, 
SiR’ THAT 


WE OF THE OTHER DIMEN- 
SION HAVE LONG WANTED 
TO CONTACT YOUR, WORLD! 


. THAT'S HOW IT BEGAN. THEY'VE BEEN 
PASSING OVER INTO OUR WORLD EVER 
SINCE! AND THEY'RE WAY AHEAD OF 
US IN SCIENTIFIC ANDO SOCIAL PRO - 
GRESS... THEY'VE HELPED US FINO 
PEACE AND PROSPERITY / BUT WHAT 
IF YOu TWO HAD FAILED THAT TEST? 
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“AT WAS THEN THAT NOUR SMALL APARTMENT SUDDENLY 
BECAME CROWDED WITH GUESTS"... 


Yj 


WY 
NWN 
A\\\W\\ 
Wir \\\ 

‘ \ 


a“ 


\ \ 


7¥ 
AANA aN 


... BUT WE WERE 
FEARFUL. THAT THE 
BEINGS HERE 
WOULD BE HOSTILE 
AND SELFISH .' SO 
WE ARRANGED 
THIS TEST.’ 


AND YOu TWO HAVE 
PROVED BY THE 
COMPASSION YOu 
SHOWED, BY YOUR, 
WILLINGNESS TO 
SACRIFICE ... THAT 
WE HAVE NOTHING 
TO FEAR’ 


NOu DION'T FAIL ...YOU PASSED WITH 
FINING COLORS / SOLET EVERY - 
Booy CHEER FOR YoU.’ YOU 
CESERVE IT, MR. AND MRS. 

JOE SMITH’ BELIEVE 

ME... YOu 

DESERVE IT.’ 





0. & BRISK SATURDAY IN NEW YORK IN THE SEAR 2136 A.D. », 










INSIDE THE CONSULATE OF 
TORONIA ON PARK AVE, ... 


THE NEWS HAS SPREAD! 
THE PEOPLE ARE STARTING 
TO PANIC ALREADY! 


WHAT DID YOu EX- 
PECT > THEY ARE 


CORRUPT, 
DISCIPLINE / DID YOu 
NOT EXPECT THE 
PLAGUE TO UNNERVE 
THEM 2" 














AVE REREREEERS EEE 
BAR UM YAS O47 4 Ds er 


THEY SNEER AT uS/ BuT 
OUR WAY IS THE RIGHT 
Way J NO FRINOLOUS ENTER 
TAINMENT INOUSTRIES... 
NO USELESS COSMETIC 
FOR WOMEN. EVERY 
TOROVIAN CITIZEN LEADS 
A SPARTAN LIFE DED! - 


THE FACT THAT. WE HAVE CONQUERED SO 
MANN, NATIONS IN THE SHORT SPA 
OF CuR EXISTENCE, Sik. 
PRNES WE ARE RIGHT, 













WEA 
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ITCAN BE THIS IS AN ORDER FROM 
4 THE POLICE DEPARTMENT! 
THE STREETS MusT BE 
CLEARED! EVERYBODY 
MUST GO HOMEY 


BULLETINS NITH FURTHER 
INSTRUCTIONS WILL COME 


SIREETS MUST BE 
CLEARED /’ 


AN ORDER... 


Hoo 


RRS 
= 


LATER, AT WELL, COMMISSIONER. 
POLICE 


MA OHANE Ou FOUND THE 
HEAD - 2, BOx YET> 
QUARTERS... 





BUT I HAVE HEARD | I DON'T NEED PROD- 
SO MUCH OF DING FROM YOu, Sie! 
T KNOW FULL WELL 
EFFICIENCY / THAT EVERY MINUTE 
WHY 1S tT THAT BOX REMAINS 
TAKING YOu UNFOUND, JuST 
SOLONG> /- ADDS TO THE PANIC 
IN THE CITY S 






BUT ONE THING I DON'T KNOW IS _ WHAT 
A BOX CRAMMED FULL OF PLAGUE 
GERMS WAS 
DOING IN 
youR. 





CONSULATE 





TZ HAVE TOLO NOU! OLGA MARYYANSK, WHEREVER SHE GOES. I KNOW ALL ABOUT 
Que FOREMOST WOMAN SCIEN- HER WORK GOES TOO’ | NOUR WOMEN! BUT 
TIST, IS ENGAGED IN A RESEARCH! [| TOROVIAN WOMEN ARE WHY WASN'T THAT 
PROJECT ON THE PLAGLE .’ NOT FRINOLOUS! THEY Box BETTER 
SHE WAS INVITED HERE TO OO NOT SPEND HOURS GUARDED > 
A CONFERENCE DAUBING THEMSEWES 
WITH COSMETICS... 


NOu DARE ASK ME THAT 2 HMPF- WHY IS THIS TIME, UN- 
Your POLICE FORCE NOT MORE EFFI- FORTUNATEW, 
CIENT FP ONIN HERE WOULD A THIEF INSTEAD OF 
BE BOLD ENOUGH TO BREAK INTO STEALING SOME 
A FOREIGN CONSULATE. COLLECTION 
OF STUPIO 
JEWNELS THAT 
NOUR. FRINO - 
LOUS WOMEN 
INSIST ON 
ADORNING 
THEMSEWES 
WITH, HE 
STOLE A BOX 
OF PLAGUE 
GERMS! AND 
UNLESS YOU 
PREVENT HIM 
FROM OPEN - 


NOu NILL NOT BE NOu WILL 
PROSECUTED / NOT BE 
THE THIEF WHOEVER YOU PROSE - 
NET 2? ARE. RETURN CUTED... 
E THE BOX UN- ey 
OPENECY 
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THE NEXT DAY. OUTSIDE BELLEVUE HOSPITAL... 


NO! ONE OF THE DOCS 
TOLD ME... THESE 


DON'T TELL ME THE 
PLAGUE'S SPREAD - 


ING ALREADY ? PEOPLE HAVE 


®BuUT IF THAT BOX ISN'T 
TURNED IN SOON, THIS 

CITY WILL BE IN WORSE / WHAT 
SHAPE THAN IF THE 

PLAGUE HAD HIT ITY 


HYSTERICAL SYMPTOMS.’ 


REST 7? YOU'NE BEEN 
HERE FOR THREE 
DAYS AND TWO 
NIGHTS NOW.’ 


GOOD FOR ANY- 
THING ... IN THE 
SHAPE I'M IN/ 


COOL CUSTOMER, ISN'T HE, Sim? BUT 
OID VOU SEE THAT DAME HE HAD 
WITH HIM? I WONDER 
WHAT'S SHE SO 

PALE ABOUT...27 
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GOOD MORNING. COMMISSIONER, YOu 
OO NOT FEEL WELL > COULON'T 
POSSIBN BE_A TOUCH 
OF THE PLAGUE, 

COULD IT? 


SHE'S ALL RIGHTS 
IT'S JUST THAT 
THEIR WOMEN 
NEVER USE 
MAKE -UP/ 
HMM... SOME- 
THING JUST 

HIT ME... 

THAT FIRST 

THING YOu 





AN HOUG LATER, IN THE 
TORONIAN CONSULATE... 


HOW NICE OF YOu TO CALL, 
COMMISSIONER ” NOu 
HAVE SOME NEWS...?7 


BUT IT |S IMPOSSIBLE, 
Site! YOu KNOW WHY, 


} THOSE ARE THE SYMP - 
{ TOMS! I-I FEEL 


WE CAN TAKE 
NO CHANCES, 
OLGA. WE MUST 
SEE FOR OUR- 


CALL OLGA MARYVANSK 
ee DOWN HERE AT ONCE / 
SHE MUST ACCOMPANY 
ME TO THE MUNICIPAL 
HOSPITAL.’ 


AETER THE COMMISSIONER 
SPEAKS 


ANION 


WS 


INS 


RIGHT IN 

HERE, Sir! 
BuT FIRST 
PuT THESE 


IT IS BETTER 
SO! IF THIS MAN 
REALN HAS THE 
PLAGUE, IT WOULD 
BE SUICIDAL TO 
ENTER THE ROOM 
WITHOUT MASKS, 


SEWES 


CALL MY CONSULATE AT ONCE / ENERY- 
BOON IS TO PACK HIS BELONGINGS’ 
THIS ISA REAL CASE OF 

THE PLAGUE HERE. 





To ap 
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THERE GO THE TORCVIANS / 
RIGHT BACK TO TORONIA/ 


THAT WAS A SLICK 

PIECE OF MASTER - 
MINDING. COMMIS = 
SIONE FR 


WHAT YOu SAID ABOUT HS BEING SUCH MY BRUNCH WAS THAT THE TORONIAN CON- 
& COOL CUSTOMER, SET WHEELS SULATE MADE UP & PRONEY STORY ABOUT 
TURNING INSIDE MY HEAC.! I DON'T 

CARE HOW BRAVE ANYBODY 


£ THAT BOX BEING STOLEN, SJuST SO 
\S..- IN 

& PLAGUE SITUATION, HE'S NOT 

GOING TO STAN COOL UNLESS HE 


THEN COULD PANIC THE CITY! 
IT WAS A SORT OF 
PSYCHOLOGICAL WARFARE 
TACTIC TO SOFTEN uS 
uP FOR NHEN THEN’ D 
BE REACN TO 

ATTACK / 


NOu SO SURE 
THAT NOMAN 


ss SO IT FIGURED 
WOMEN ARE NOT 
SCIENTIST 


THAT A TOROVIAN 
FRINOLOUSY THEY DO WOMAN WOULDN'T 
NOT SPENO HOURS KNOW LIPSTICK 
DAUBING THEMSEWES MARKS WHEN 
WITH COSMETICS: " SHE SAW 
BLOTCHES THE CONSUL HIMSELF 
AS PHONEY.” TOLD ME THAT... 
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Freee HAD To BE A REASON FOR ALL THE STRANGE ACCIDENTS THAT HAD MADE THE 
OWNERS OF THE LEAD MINE CLOSE IT UP! IT WAS JOHN RENNER'S JOB TO LEARN 
WHY... TO DISCONER \NHAT STRANGE FORCES IN THE BOWELS OF THE EARTH WRECKED 
MACHINERY, DRONE MEN MAD, MADE MINING IMPOSSIBLE / 

I HEAR MACHINERY / I SENSE 
NOICES -- BUT IT'S SILENT DOWN MY NEW FORM WILL 
HERE! \ITHAS TO BEY GUT I A DECEIVE A SurR- 
HEAR YOU! STOP IT, STOP gm = FACE ONELLER / 

’ TALIKING.’ Cage SS s 


w | 
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RENNES CAME TOON THE SURFACE, TWO I DON'T KNOW HOW THAT (S CORRECT! 
iy Papen Paget ABONE THE Piling WHERE = 
E BLACKED Out’ AND HE S 


NO 
ei AND HELPED You 
AGAIN: -* THE OWNER OF THE BeAlrirUL TO THE SuRFACE! 


WHAT WERE YO! YOU CLIMBEC, Tue SAE ENGINE ETS ponee TO ASK 
DOING DOWN ERE? SOHN!’ I MERE & Que 


FORGOT 
HELPED THEM. er He NE WEIRD. Swe OF HER 


NOT A THING! YOU'RE 
NHAT 1S LONEW, TOLA J 
WRONG: 


SOHN 
RENNER? 


Zt OWE NOU MY adres IT, JOHN! YOu 


LUFE, TOLA! 


I'M SORRY, TOLA! \ YOU EAT, SOHN- I 
or peas KISS OON'T.- 


I'M NOT ACTING Mm NOT 

NERY WELL! HOW HUNGRY NOW 

ABOUT SOME HANE FED. 
GRuB> 


= = = 
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RENNER DID A LOT OF THINKING AS HE 
BUILT THE FIRE AND STARTED COOKING! 
SUDOENIN, THERE WAS A DEADLY WHIRL. 


LOOK OUT, TOLA! 
A DIAMONDBACK / 


CALM DOWN, JOHN! ) I NEVER HEARD OF 

LAM ALL RIGHTY /ONE MISSING LUKE 

HE DION'T THAT BEFORE -’ HE' 

HARM ME DEAD NOW: CARLING! 
Zt WAS FRIGHTENED 


fl @)\~|\ 


ELBOW MUST 
URNEDY SEE-- 
THE IRON IS HOTY 


YOU IMAGINE 
THINGS, JOHN! 


HE BIT YOu... 


A SIAMOND- 
BA Ii GET 


CK > 


JOHN RENNER, WAS IN LOVE... BUT HE 
WAS THINKING ANYHOW / HE ATE WHILE 
THE STRANGE GIRL TALKED... 


GO ON: JOHN! WHAT 
\S NEW NORK LIKE > 
I'VE NEVER 


DON'T You 
BEEN THERE! : 


FEEL IT> 


RR 
y Ny 
: Any wt 
Wii \ 


L'NE GOT TO GO BACK 
DOWN THERE TOLA J 

YOU FOUND ME THERE! 
LINE GOT TO_CLEAR uP 
THIS MNSTERY /’ 


NO: JOHN 
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RENNER WENT DOWN INTO THE DEPTHS OF 
THE MINE ONCE MORE / IOLA NENT SNITH 
HIM 2 HE LEARNEDS SOMETHING Elise + 
SHE NEEDED NO LANTERN TIO SHOW THE 
SMBH US IOTAL  OARKNE DSS... 


WNHAT ARE YOu, TOLA 7 
NOU'RE NOT LIKE ME 
OR OTHER PEOPLE.’ 


\ 
SS 
i 


WWW 
we 


SX \ 


I'tL HIRE ANOTHER ENGINEER, 
DLL... COME BACK HERE!’ IT'S 
MM MINE... 


YOu LONE ME, SOHN, I KNOW! AND IT LOVE 
NOu, THOUGH I SHOULON' TY 

NOW GO BACK TO THE NO! AT 
SURFACE AND FORGET ME-/ LEAST LET 


HE MADE ONE TRIP BACK TO THE Sum- 
FACE / Hi EMPLOYER HAD COME FOR 


HS REPORT... 


MUST REMAIN ABANDONED.’ 
DO NOT ATTEMPT TO NORK 
IT AGAIN OR. THERE WILL 
‘BE TROUBLE / 


NO. IT'S NOT! IT'S OUR MINE NOW! A 
LITTLE KISS MADE ME ONE OF 
THEM -- AND I'M GLAD Y IT'S 

hai ere THERE! 





AABSY BND SOHN MLLER 
WERE A SICKIN OLD COUPLE 
| WHOA LIFE HAD PASSED 
BY! UKE SO MANY OF-US 
‘THEY WANTED TO 00 SO 
Hl MANN THINGS, PARTICULARLY 
TRAVEL ANO SEE THE 
WORLO! BUT THEY NEVER 
OID! THE YEARS HAD PASS- 
ED WKE THE TIDE EATING 
j AT JHE SHORE, AND THEIR 
AIRE HAO FLOATED AWAY J 
mr NOW THEY WERE OLO: 
mi MOUTH HAD GONE AND IT 


THERE SOMEONE WHO 
Sad..." iT 1S NEVER 
TS RUE 3 


ves g 


(21GH) \T'S NOT \ NOW DON'T YOU FRET, 
MUCH OF A JOHN / A LITTLE WORK WILL 
HOUSE FOR US MAKE IT NICE AND 
TO SPENO THE HOMEY / IT ISN'T A 
REMAINING HOUSE THAT MAKES A 
YEARS OF HOME, IT'S THE LOVE 
Our LIFE IN. AND COMPANIONSHIP OF 
MARY DEAR! THE PEOPLE WHO LIVE IN 
IT, AND WE'VE ALWAYS 
HAD THAT, CEAR! 


I SHOULD THANK, 
THEM / BUT = 
GUESS IT SHOULD 
THANK MY OWN 
~- SHREWONESS 
FOR. STICKING 
THE OLD COUPLE 
WITH THIS ROT- 
TING OLD PLACE 
ZI COULDN'T 
GET OFF MY 


NE'NE COME TO THIS... THE 
SUM OF CUR LNES, MARY! 
ANO WHEN I_THINK OF 
THE DREAMS WE HAO, 
THE PLACES WE 
DREAMED NE'O SEE... 
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THEY WORKED AS HARD AS THEY COULD 
ANO SOON THE OLD HOUSE WAS AS NEAT 


AS A PIN... 

IF WE \ THE HOUSE IS OLD, 
COULD ONW GET RID ]/ MARY, LIKE us! 
OF THE DAMP, IT'S DECAYING 
MUSTY SMELL... AND DYING / 


jp 


ae W : 


ALL RIGHT, I'LL PUT IT 
HERE. NEXT TO THE 
STEPS, AND THROW IT 

AWAY IN THE MORNING J 

I'M TIRED. 


DON'T BOTHER 
TONIGHT’ IT'S 
TOO LATE Y 


ee 


i 


THESE FLOWERS... THAT'S ODD! THEY'RE 
THEY WERE OEFAD / MORE BEAUTIFUL THAN 
LAST NIGHT, BUT THEY'VE EVER BEEN! 
LOOK AT THEM I OON'T UNDERSTAND 
IT/ FLOWERS JUST 
Con'T CIE. THEN 
COME TO Ure 
AGAIN / 


GWE IT 
HERE ! 
T'tL 
THROW 


SOHN, YOU MUSTN'T SPEAK SO! 
I KNOW YOU CONSTANTLY THINK 
OF WHAT MIGHT HAVE BEEN J 
SO_DO Tl’ BUT NE MUSTN'T 
LET THOSE THOUGHTS MAKE 
US MORBIOY TCH, TCH: LOOK 
AT THIS GERANIUM... DEADY 
IT'S THE MUSTINESS 


IN THE MORNING, AE 
JOHN WENT TO THRO 
FLONERS OUT... 


WELL L'tt BE! 
SA Look 


W/ 


THERE'S AiR COMING FROM UNDER THE 
STEPS / FRESH AIR... FRESH AND 
CLEAN, NOT MOULDY LIKE THE REST 
OF THE AIR IN THIS HOUSE.’ 





THERE MUST BE SOME - 
THING UNOER THE STEPS, 
BEYOND THIS -PANELLING... 
A ROOM OR SOMETHING. 
ANOS IF THERE IS, THEN 
IT'S LOGICAL TO SuP- 
POSE THERE'S A 

WAN TO GET 

TS) I Ties j You MBB 


THE Alf2/ IT'S \ THERE IS_NO 
SWEET AND WINDOWS, 
GENTLE S IT 


NEW- GROWN / SEEMS 
FILLED WITH 
SUNLIGHT! 
MARY, LET'S 
GO INSIDE! 





THAT'S JUST WHAT I A Sarge as =e 
MEAN / LOOK... IT PRESS-] | OVER TH 

EO THE LEFT SIDE OF 

THE PANELLING AND... 

& DOOR! AND THERE 1S 

SOMETHING BEYOND... 

A ROOM OF 

SOME KIND! 


THERE TO SE 

AFRAID OF 7 

COME, LET'S 
PEEK IN,’ 


y 
B iz 












TIMIDLY: CLINGING TO EACH AND SUDDEN. A GREAT, 
fe N HOWLING WIND FROM NO- 
Tost in Hee yar ats WHERE CAME: PUSHING AT 
THEM, TEARING AT THEM 
\NITH A MILLION UNSEEN 
FINGERS ... STOPPING THEM 
AT THE THRESHOLD --. 
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THEN BENT THEI OLD HEAOS 
AND FEERYY PUSHED 
AGAINST THE WIND, THEIR 
TREMBLING LIMBS MOVING 
THEM SLOWW FORWARD 
TOWARD THE LIGHT AHEAD... 


aT i 


LISTEN, SOMEONE'S POUNDING 


T TH ene 
We'e & E DOOR 


REGAINING 


THE WORLD -- 
IT'S NOT TOO 
LATE NOW! 


BEGINNING | GONE, SOHN: 
TO BLOOM /AND. MORNING 
\S BEGINNING 
AGAIN FOR us! 
TOGETHER . 
SOHN, ALWAYS 
TOGETHER.’ 


HEY, MR. MILLER... 
ARE NOU HOME 2?_IS 
ANY BODY HOME 2? 
HMMM... THAT'S 
FUNNY... 


LET THEM POUND / 
WE MUSTN'T LEAVE 
THIS ROOM... 





ITS MR. SENKS, THE MAN HIDDEN WHY DION'T HE HiS EYES AREN'T 
WHO SOLD US THIS HOUSE! / ROOM / SEE US > WHY | MADE TO SEE WON - 
HE DOESN'T SEEM K DOESN'T THE DCERS! ANDO THE MAGIC 
TO SEE use ROOM EFFECT / OF THIS ROOM IS NOT 
zi HIM AS IT FOR SUCH AS HE. 
ONE MUST HAVE FAITH, 
GOODNESS, LOVE FOR 
THE MIRACLE TO HAPPEN! 


USTEN , HE'S LOOKING | IT IS TIME FoR NOPE, JENKS! I_ DON'T UNDERSTAND 
ALL THROUGH THE US TO GO, DEAR! I CION'T SEE \T/ THAT OLD COUPLE 
HOUSE AND CALLING! I FEEL A BECKON- 
ING, A CALLING, A 
SUMMONS / WE 
MUST ANSWER / HAPPENING TOP TS BOTTOM. EVEN 
HERE! A MUSTY , OLO ROOM 
UNDER THE STEPS. 
BUT THEY'RE GONE, 
LOCK, STOCK: AND 
7 BARREL / 


A 


NY 
NY \\ \ \\ \\ AWAY 
A A 


NOT A STICK OF FURNITURE, NOT A BIT_OF 
BAGGAGE / WHY. IT'S AS IF THEY NEVER 
LIVED THERE AT ALL! ONLY THING T 
FOUND WAS THIS... ON THE FLOOR 
OF THAT HIDDEN ROOM... 


Zi 


EZ 
LEEDS E: 
ICL 





CODE 
AUTHORITY ] 


gu 
se 
re 
< 


COMICS 





lag >—| au OF THIS WORLD - march 
‘) F APPROVED. 


RID) 


sa 0% ‘ems shtabioatien 


DOOR 00g 





1 AND | WANT TO TRY TO CONTACT 
THIS WILD TRIBE NEVER BEFORE 
SEEN BY MAN-- THE MAZAROS! 
50 | CAME TO,,. WHAT'S WRONG, 
TANA, WHAT ARE THEY : 
SAYING 2 


ALL RIGHT, LET THEM 
STEW IN THEIR OWN CRAZY 
SUPERSTITION! I'LL FIND THE 
MAZAROS AND ENTER THEIR 
COUNTRY WITHOUT HELP FROM 

THESE COWnRUS! COME, 


THEY FEAR! 


" THEY SAY MAZARO 


EVIL-~MAZARO MAKE 

STRANGE, BAD MAGIC! 

EVEN NAME, MAZARO, 
TABOO! 


AT‘S NONSENSE! THE 
MAZAROS ARE NO DIFFERENT 
FROM ANY OTHER WILD TRIBE! 
TELL THEM | WILL PAY THEM 

WELL TO GUIDE ME TO THE 





PELL WAS A 
DETERMINED 


FOR AWEEK THE LITTLE PLANE 

FLEW CONSTANTLY OVER THE 

BROODING, IMPENETRABLE 
JUNGLE BELOW... 


NOBODY EVEN 
BOTHERED TO § 
MAP THIS AREALG 


| THINK | SEE 
SOMETHING ! THAT 
CLEARING BELOW... 
TAKE HER DOWN, 
CIRCLE CLOSER.,, 


HE WASTED NO TIME! WITHIN THE 


-2eAND 1 FIGURE THE MAZAROS 


MUST BE IN THIS AREA 
SOMEWHERE / 


hus. ¥fy, 
AF 


THAT'S IT \/ HIDING 
THE MAZARO AND 
VILLAGE! 
THEY HEARD 
US COMING 
AND ARE 
HIDING! 


THIS IS IT 


ROUGH COUNTRY TO BE 
FORCED DOWN IN/ BUT 
YOU'RE PAYING ME ENOUGH 

TO TAKE THE CHANCE! 


THERE'S 
NO PLACE 
TO LAND 
A PLANE 
FORA 
HUNDRED 
MILES/ 


{ KNOW! START 
BACK! I/LL HIRE 
SOME MESTIZO 
BEARERSA 
GO IN ON FOOT 
NOW THAT { KNOW 

THE EXACT 
LOCATION OF 
THE VILLAGE / 


THE EDGE OF 

THE MAZARO \IM 
COUNTRY/ WE fee 
SHOULD GET TO 
THE VILLAGE 
TOMORROW! , 


WEEK 
PELL AND HIS SMALL PARTY OF BEARERS 
WERE SLOWLY HACKING THEIR WAY THRU 
THE ETERNAL GLOOM OF THE JUNGLE... 
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MEN, WE'LL CAMP HERE ANO GET 
AN EARLY START 
COME MORNING! } MESTIZOS NO 


FROM THE LOOK ON THEIR FACES YOU TOO, EH! ALL RIGHT, STAY 

1 CAN TELL NOTHING WILL MAKE| | HERE WITH THE REST OF THESE 

THEM GO ON! - IDIOTS! | GO ON ALONE! WAIT 

ALL RIGHT, § FOR MY RETURN! 

LET THEM § TANA NO 
WAIT HERE, GO/ TANA 

THE SUPER- AFRAID OF 
STITIOUS MAZARO! ONLY 
FOOLS! EVIL COME 
WELL GO FROM MAZARO! 
IN ALONE! J 













NIGHT HAD COME... ANO THE 
JUNGLE WAS ALIVE WITH (TS 
MYSTERIOUS PROWLERS BY THE 
TIME PELL,WORN AND WEARY, 

HACKED THRU TO THE VILLAGE... 
















PELL CALLED UNTIL HE WAS HOARSE/ 
HE EXPLORED THE HUTS BUT FOUND 

NO ONE! THE VILLAGE SEEMED DESERT- 
ED, YET PELL SENSED SOMETHING NEAR/ 


ITS AS THO THIS VILLAGE HAD 
BEEN BUILT BY UNSEEN HANDS 
AND PEOPLED BY GHOSTS/ 

1T/S UNCANNY / 


HELLO! WHERE 

IS EVERYBODY? 
COME OUT! | COME 
IN PEACE / 


\ 
) 


‘i we apne =| 
y OR: 





NoT A SOUL, NOT A HUMAN BEING.., 

NOTHING.., BUT THIS LITTLE DOLL 

TO SHOW THAT ANYONE HAS EVER 
LIVED HERE! 
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HE FELT EYES IN THE JUNGLE 
NIGHT, WATCHING HIM.., AN? 
WHO CAN BLAME PELL FOR THE 
STRANGE FEELING OF FEAR 
THAT CAME TO HIM THEN... 


1-('0 BETTER GET BACK TO 
CAMP BEFORE THOSE 
MESTIZO RASCALS TAKE OFF 
AND LEAVE ME STRANDED! 
THE MAZARO EVIDENTLY 
WON'T SHOW THEMSELVES! 
"Lt TAKE THIS DOLL... A 

SOUVENIR OF MY 

Visit! 





PELL CAME 
BACK TO THE 
STATES... AT 

HIS HOME, 

A STRANGE 
LETHARGY HAD 
COME OVER 
HIM... HE MADE 
No EFFORT 
FOR A RETURN 
TO THE MATARO 
COUNTRY! 


HE FELL 
ASLEEP 
MES ATELY... 


IN THE MORNING THE PARTY 


HEADED BACK FOR CIVILIZATION. 


PELL SCOFFED AT HIMSELF 
FOR HIS NIGHT FEAR! 


I'LL COME BACK, WITH A LARGER 
PARTY WHO AREN'T AFRAID! 
| SHOULD BE ASHAMED OF 
MYSELF FOR MY OWN FEAR 
LAST NIGHT/ | WAS IN NO MORE 
DANGER FROM THE MAZARO 
THAN | AM FROM,,, WELL, 
FROM THIS LITTLE DOLL! 


MASTER, PLEASE,} DON'T BE FOOLISH! 
THROW AWAY ¢ IT'S JUST A DOLL! 


MAZARO DOLL! ) WONDERFUL WORK- 
MANSHIP, TOO! 
DEVILISHLY 
CLEVER! 


IT 1S EVIL... 





| FEEL CONSTANTLY EXHAUSTED! 
WONDER I[F !'VE CONTRACTED . 


nt 


SOME KIND _OF JUNGLE 
a FEVER! 


WHA- WHAT 2... 

HEARD SOME- 
THIN ee 

RUSTLING... 


WHO... 
WHO'S 
THERE 2? 
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eae Vl SPRL?) Se 
J see WHE D TO IT (MLL 
OF THE DOLL / BETTER GET HOLD TAKE A RUN UP TO SEE MY 
OF MYSELF... ‘ \ SISTER AND GIVE IT TO HER 
fi Ahh’ KID FOR A PRESENT! 


, aie 
Nt 


THERE! THAT'LL KEEP IT 
FROM WAKING ME/ 


WHAT WAS THAT? 
IT CAME FROM THE HALL! 
SOMETHING... SOMEONE 
OUT THERE.,, 





. NO, YOU DON'T You 
THE DOLL! THE... DOLL/ 
THING HAS LIFE! \ THEY KNEW (I'D 
HE'S TRYING TO TAKE THEIR ROTTEN COLL... 
THEY PLANNED IT ALL / 
WELL, IT WON'T WORK... 
IT WON'T WORK! 


Y; 


i. “4 
os 

y . 

G A 

Pe: i 

i 

/ 28, 

VA 

¢ 


TOO LATE! WELL, THIS IS ONE STORY 
VLE NEVER TELL! A GROWN MAN ; 
AFRAID OF ALITTLE, HARMLESS DOLL? 
SHOWS WHAT THE IMAGINATION 
o” CAN DO/ 
HIMSELF, A 
RATIONAL 
BEING, LIVING 
IN THE 
TWENTIETH 
CENTURY, 
ACTING 
AS HE HAD! 
HE WENT DOWN 
TO RETRIEVE 





HE... HE STOPPED BREATHING / 


H&S HEART'S STOPPEO 
BEATING.’ 


BuT BEFORE WE MAKE THAT 
JOURNEY TO THE BEYOND, 
LET US SEE WHAT KIND OF 
MAN THIS IS WHO WiLL BE 
OUR COMPANION! LET uS 
GO BACK JUST A SHORT 
WEEK IN TIME... 
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THE MAN ON THE OPERATING 


TABLE IS DOCTOR. CHARLES 
COOPER / IN THE LITTLE TOWN 


HERE, MRS KALOWSKI, 
MAKE SURE THAT BuLL- 
HEADED HUSBAND OF YOURS 
TAKES TWO TEASPOONSFUL 
A DAN! THIS'tL 


IN NERMONT WHERE HE 
PRACTICED, FOLKS LOVED HIM. 
HE BROUGHT THEM INTO THE 
WORLO AND WAS WITH THEM 
WHEN THEY LEFT (iT. AND NOW 
IT'S DOc'S TURN TO GO BE- 
HIND THE NEIL, AND YOu ANDO 
ZT ARE GOING TO TRAVEL WITH 
HIM, BEHIND THE CURTAIN 
THAT SEPARATES THE 

LINING FROM THE DEAO.’ 


OiD T SAN ANYTHING ABOUT 
A BiLL 2 YOu TEND TO 
YOUR BUSINESS AN’ 

Dit TEND TO MINE.’ 

















7 DOC WAS ALWAYS “S$ | ANOTHER CASE OF INTESTINAL WITH THAT ROOM OUT THERE 
BRUSQUE, CROCHETY,) |-GACTERIO.’ I TELL YOU, MARY, FILLED WITH PATIENTS, POOR 

ANDO HE WAS I'M GOIN' TO RAISE FOLK WHO'VE GOT MISERY 
ALWAYS STARTING A THE ROOF IF SOME- ANO PAIN AN' COME TO ME 
FIGHT WITH SOME- THING ISN'T DONE FOR RELIEF? I SAW THEM 
ONE... ABOUT WATER OK THROUGH THE WINDOW / 
POLUTION IN TIRED! WHY BRING THEM IN. MARY.’ 

THIS TOWN... DON'T NOu 
REST AND... 















THAT WAS DOC COOPER ON THE 
GO FROM MORNING TILL NIGHT Y 
AND SOMETIMES FAR INTO THE 
NIGHT AND THERE WAS NOTHING 
COC UKED BETTER THAN HIS 
WORK / TO HIM HIS NORK, MEDI- 
CINE, HEALING, WAS NOT JUST A 
JOS, IT WAS A WAY OF LIFE... 


SAY AHH! 
WIDER! 


THEN, ONE DAY DOC COLAP SED! 


». STOPPED 
BREATHING / 
HiS HEART'S 









BuT COC WAS GETTING OLD, 
STILL WHEN ANYONE SUGGESTED 
THAT HE RETIRE AND TAKE IT 
EASY, DOC WOULO EXPLODE... 


RETIRE 7 I'D RATHER O1E/ I 
LIVE FOR. MY WORK / WHAT ELS 
IS THERE IN LIFE FOR ME2Z 





















ANO DOC PASSED THROUGH THE 
CURTAIN... 
HOW DIO I GET 
HERE ? DON'T REMEMBER, 
BuT IT MUST'VE BEEN AN 
EMERGENCY CALL.’ AWFUL 
FOGGY / FUNNY, OON’T 
SEEM TO HAVE A NOTION 
. OF WHERE IAM... 
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SUDDEN THE FOG OPENED UP AND A 


SOFT LIGHT SHEO ITS RADIANCE ON DOC... 
AND THEN OOC KNEW WHAT HAD HAPPENED 


AND WHERE HE WAS... 


WELCOME, O0C! 

YOu'tt FING THE 
REGISTRY 

Wy OFFCE TO 

Mm YOuR LEFT! 


NERE WEAR- 

ING A HOSPI- 

TAL NIGHT - 
GOWN / 


THANKS 


I'M SORRY, 


OCTOR , THAT'S 
THE ONE THIN 


HMMPHHH 
WE HAVE NO 


NEVER. 
THOUGHT 
OF THAT! 


USE FOR HERE / YOU SEE, 
NO ONE (|S EVER ILL, NO 
ONE 1S EVER INJUREO! 
DOCTORING OF ANY SORT 
IS NEVER REQURED 


BuT COC WASN'T HAPPY UNLESS HE WAS 
WORKING! HE BECAME IRRITABLE -- FOR 
THE FIRST TIME IN HISUFE HE FELT 
USELESS AND FOR A MAN LIKE 00C 

THAT WAS TRAGEDY -’ 


NO SICKNESS, 
NO ONE HURT, NO USE 
FOR A DOCTOR /_ WHAT 
KIND OF PLACE |S THIS 
ANYWAY 2? HUMPH, 
GUESS I SHOULON'T 
THINK THINGS LIKE 
THAT-- BUT I CAN'T 
err HELP ITY 


WELCOME, DOCTOR, | WELL, I OON’T SEE 
COOPER’ I HAVE WHY = SHOULON‘T 
YOuR CARD ANDO CONTINUE DOIN’ 
EVERYTHING'S IN WHAT I'VE AuwAnS 
ORDER’ NOW, DONE! L'VE ALWAYS 
WHAT WOULD YOU BEEN HAPPY DOIN’. 
LUKE TO DO? WE |] MY JOB! I'LL OPEN 
WANT YOU TO UP AN OFFICE, MAY- 
BE ABSOLUTELY BE A CLINIC... 

HAP PY / 


TAKE YOUR PICK OF THESE HOUSES, 
SETTLE DOWN FOR AWHILE. THINK 
THINGS OVER, THEN WE'LL HAVE 
ANOTHERR LITTLE CHAT 


SM, WHERE 

DOES THAT 

ROAD LEAD 
TO ? 


DOWNSTAIRS, DOC, ALL 
THE WAN DOWN 4 





YOU WANT ME 
TO BE HAPPY 7 
ALL RIGHT, I'VE 
FOUND THE 
WAY! I WANT 
AN OLD FLIVWVWER, 
MY MEDICAL 
BAG AND... 


SUDDENWN, DOC KNEW 
THE SOLUTION TO HIS 
PROBLEM / HE tae 
BACK TO THE CLERK... 


DOC WAS A’ PERSUASIVE MAN! THE 
ee GATES OPENED ee a | 

NO HE BUMPED rs 
RUTTED ROAD TOWA o DARKNESS 
& COULD CoO , 


es ae ae AND com he” 
FIRST TIME SINCE HE'D CRoss- 
ED OVER, Doc WAS HAPPY... 


HOLO IT, DOC! THE DEVIL I OON'T! 
YOu CAN'T COME |] STANO ASIDE, 
MISTER, I CAN 
HEAR THE SOUNDS 
OF MISERY ANO 
PAIN BEYOND THAT 
GATE AND THAT'S 
iERE I BELONG!’ 


ALL AROUND, THE NE 
TRAVELLED, AND THEN CAME 
HIM, THE POOR SOULS Sick 


AND HURT... 
THAT'S A BAD 
BURN! HMM... THIS REMINOS 
ME WHEN TI HAO AN OFFICE IN Fe 
A MINING TOWN... BURNS, CRUSH-§ 
ED BONES, LUNG SICKNESS | 
FROM INHALING BAD 
FUMES... NEXT.’ 


SON: I BELONG WHEREVER 
THERE'S HUMAN SUFFER - 
ING! I'NE GOT TO GO 
ON NITH MY WORK, 

EVEN IF IT MEANS 

GOING ELSEWHERE 

TO BDO SO! 


Sas Soe 2 
CUSSED AND N THE END T 


THIS PLACE'LL DO! 
NOW I WANT YOu 
FELLOWS TO SEND 
ME A FEW IMPS 
us) ce. THIS 


COC, WE'VE 
BEEN SENT 


NOU HAVE 
NO RIGHT... 


HE WAS CONSTANTWY WORKING, 
NIGHT ANO DAY: AND HE HAO BE- 
COME THE DESPAIR OF THE 


OFFICIALS... 
I TELte SOU. HEN - 
RIETTA, IF THEY OON'T OO SOME- 
THING ABOUT THE CONTAMINATION 
OF THAT RIVER STYX, IM 
GOIN' TO RAISE... 





WELL, DOC--I'M HAPPY } BUT... BUT 
TO TELL YOU THAT 

THERE'S BEEN A 

MISTAKE! YOU'VE 

GOT TOGO BACK 

TO LIFE! You 

DION'T CIE ./ 


AHEN Soda EXSS Se ee Bos Look 
AME_H 1 DOC. \ 
CFRFICIALS CAME NOu'NE BEEN A THIS PUN- 


TO WISIT DOC... NUISANCE ! YOu ISHMENT 
CAN'T SEEM TO STUFF CAN 
UNDERSTAND GO TOO FAR! 
THESE FOLKS EVERY ONE'S 
ARE HERE TO ENTITLED TO 
BE PUNISHED... A DOCTOR'S 


CARE... 


BRIMSTONE 
FUMES / 

















.. AND WHEN YOu STOPPED 
BREATHING I WENT IN, COC, 
AND MASSAGED YOUR HEART! 
WE THOUGHT IT WAS ALL OVER, 
BuT SUDDENW YOu STARTEO 
TO BREATHE AGAIN AND... 
YOU GAVE US QUITE 
A SCARE / 


DOC, Y'KNOW, YOu ACTUALW DIED! 
I WOULDN'T ASK THIS QUESTION 
OF A LAYMAN, BUT YOU'RE A 
DOCTOR, TRAINED To OBSERVE! 
DO YOU REMEMBER ANYTHING 
THAT COULD HAVE Q 
HAPPENED DURING / YES, I CAN 
THOSE FEW MO- REMEMBER. 
MENTS WHEN EVERY - 
NOU WERE fF 


DOC ANAKENED 

INA NICE, WHITE 

BED_IN A HOSPI- 
\ TAL ROOM... / 









Aye 


NOu DO? WHAT... Doc SMILED AS HIS 

WHAT WAS IT THOUGHTS. HIS MEMORY 
RACED DOWN, DOWN TO THE 
DARKNESS, 

THE ETERNAL FLAMES... 

AND HE MURMURED... 7 





G@ome, TRAVEL WITH ME TO GREECE, THAT 
LAND OF ANCIENT CULTURE AND PHILOSOPKY, 
To THE BLACK, WILD HILLS OF GREECE AND 
THE TINN NILLAGE OF DERENIANI .“. LISTEN 

NOW TO THE STRANGE TALE OF... 





HE HAS NO KIN, IT AGREE! 

THE CHILDREN SCRATCHING A 
MAKE FUN OF LINING FROM 
HIM --HE IS THESE HILLS 1S 
USELESS / HE DIFFICULT! WE 


IT IS THE SAB- EVEN MY 
BATH WHEN ALL FATHER RE - 
MEN REST! LET THE OLO MEMBERS 
uS INNIS! BIN MAN LEANES | HIM’ NO ONE 
JOIN THEM THE VILLAGE! /REMEMBERS 
AND EANES - HIM ANN YOUNG: 


DROP UPON 
THEIR CON- 
NERSATION... ONE HAS EVER 


HEARD HIM 
SPEAK / 


SOME INSTITUTION 
WHICH TAKES 
CARE OF Ta 


AS HE! H 
BRAIN IS AS DEAD 
AS HIS SPEECH 


AND BODY,’ 
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USELESS, O10, UNABLE HE IS 
TO_SPEAK, NO ONE IN LESS. 


HARM - <I AGREE TOO! iT \ I OO 


POOR, /WITH MEL- IS NOT NICE TO 
THE VILLAGE KNEW WHEN O1.o MANS 


, HE HAO COME OR WHERE LET HIM 


BE LOCKED 


UP_IN AN INSTI - 
HE'D COME FROM! HE ALONE 


HAD NO NAME OTHER 
THAN * THE OLD 


TWO OPPOSING 
GROUPS IN THE 
NILLAGE / ONE 
GROUP WOULD LEAVE 
HIM_BE. AND THE 
OTHER WOULD PuT 
HIM AWAY / BUT THE 
, OLD MAN WAS NOT 
CONSCIOUS OF 


HE CLIMBS, HE CRAWLS, HIS HANDS 
NEINED TALONS GRASPING AND PULLING 
THE OLO FRAME UPWARC... 


Goi ray) 
r 


BUT SOMEDAY A 
DECISION WILL BE 
MACE AND ONE OF 
THE OPPOSING 
GROUPS NILL 
WIN / THE OLD MAN 
MAKES HIS WAN 
TORTUCUSW OUT 
OF THE NILLAGE 
AND INTO THE 
HILLS AS IS HS 
CUSTOM EVERY 
MORNING... 


FINALY HE HAS REACHED iS OBJECTIVE, 
A HIGH KNOLL IN THE HILLS’ BELOw, 
SCARCEIN SEEN, IS THE NILLAGE WITH 
ITS MEAGRE FARMS ANDO OLIVE TREES! 
FOR, A MOMENT HE BOWS HIS HEAD, 
SHAKEN BY THE CLIMB... 





YuE SITS MOTIONLESS, THE 
QUIET SERENITY OF THE HILLS 
ANO THE WOODS FLOWING OVER 
HIM, JOINING WITH HIS OWN 

BEING, FORMING A STRANGE 

TRYST... ; 

eR S 

“hy 

Vw 


SN 
\ 


VAN AURA OF UNIQUE POWER 
EMANATES FROM HIM / HE WHO 
HEARD NOTHING, NOW HEARS ALL 
THINGS! HE WHO NEVER SPOKE 
NOW CAN SPEAK IN ALL TONGUES! 
HE WHOSE EYES WERE AS 
BLIND NOW SEES BEYOND THE 
KEN OF MAN. FOR TIME AND 
SPACE HAVE BECOME AS 
NOTHING TO THE ‘OLD FOOL'’ 


VAS THOUGH HE WERE STANDING \| 


THERE UPON THE SPOT, KE 

SEES A FIRE START INA 
CELLAR ... A FIRE THAT WILL 

SWEEP THROUGH THE SUMMER 
DRYNESS OF THE NILLAGE 
AND DESTROVN IT... 


NJ 
VHE WETS HIS HEAD! HIS BODY 
PULSES WITH A STRANGE, INNER 
SIRENGTH/ HiS EYES ARE NO 
LONGER WITHOUT FOCUS, THEY 
PIERCE AND BLAZE WITH 
PURPOSE... .. 


yyy 
(( 


YUNMONING, HE SITS AND CONCEN- * 
TRATES ON THE VILLAGE A MILE 
‘ Sion, “Se Sign, OF 
Nite HEARING... 


ANO THE T 
THING OF POWER THAT COREW 
MOISTURE FROM THE Alife AND 
LIKE A HUGE, NEBuLLOUS HAND 
QUENCHED THE STARTING 
BLAZE... 

















“HE SEES TASSOS' CART HORSE 
BECOME FRIGHTENED BY A 
LOW-FINING BIRD AND BOLT... 


Yue SEES THE LITTLE GIRL, NI 
PLAYING: AND ABOUT TO RUN 
OUT INTO THE STREET DOWN 
WHICH THE WILD -EYED HORSE 
WILL PLUNGE, AND BE KILLED | 
BY THE HEANY CART WHEELS! / 


. 
i Us. 
A Aw \ 






Y THE HORSE SUDDENIN STOPS 
j AND QUIETS AS THOUGH UNSEEN 
HANDS HAD GRASPED THE 
BRIDLE AND STROKED AWAY 
ITS FEARSY , m/ 






SENOS HIS VOICE, A WHISPER 
IN THE LITTLE GIRL'S EAR, 

THAT MAKES HER PAUSE AS 
THE CART SMASHES BY... 









AND SO, 
THROUGHOUT 
THE DAY. 

HE WATCHES 

OVER THE 

LITTLE TOWN 

UNTIL DARK - 
NESS FLNGS 

ITS BLACK 

NEWET 

BLANKET 

OVER THE 

HILLS / THEN, 
HIS HEAD 
LOWERS, HE 
SINKS WITHIN 
HIMSELF, THE 
PULSING’ 
POWER DRAWS f 
OUT OF HIS 
BODY UKE 
A SHAWL... 


YY \ 


\ 
Wy 
i 
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VSLOWIN_ HE LEAVES THE HILLS 
ANS MOVES TOWARD THE VILLAGE, 
HIS BODY TREMBLING, HIS 
EYES UNFOCUSED, ' THE OLD 
FOOL' AGAIN... 


/BuT DEEP INSIDE, HE WONDERS 
I=& SOMEDAY HE COULD EXPLAIN 
IT TO THE VILLAGERS... NET, HE 
KNOWS THEN DON'T AND COULD 
NEVER UNDERSTANDS AND EVEN 
iE THEY OID THERE WOULD BE 
NO NORDS 10 DESCRIBE HIS 


POWERS... 
HERE COMES | HE 


i/ BUT IF HiS FREEDOM 
WERE TAKEN AWAY FROM 
HIM, IF HE WERE CONFINED 
AND PUT AWAY BEHINO WALLS, 
UNABLE TO COMMUNE WITH 
THE ETERNAL BEAUTY OF 
NATURE, THEN HE MIGHT 
NOT BE ABLE TO CONTROL , 
HiS POWERS FOR 
\ GOOD ALONE! - 





Y/Y FOR THE TREMENDOUS CONCEN- 
TRATION HE MUST CALL UPON TO 
HOLO AND KEEP HIS UNIQUE 
POWERS IN CHECK ROBS HIM 
OF SPEECH, OF ALL BUT SUPER- 
FICIAL SIGHT, OF YOUTH AND 

HEARING. 


YN THE FREEDOM OF THE HILLS, 
BECOMING ONE WITH NATURE, 
DRAWING HIS POWERS FROM 
SPACE AND THE BOUNTY THAT 
IS NATURE'S, ALWAYS HE WILL 
USE HIS POWERS FOR GOOD... 


TAGREE! PUT HIM IN 
AN |NSTITUTION WHERE HE 
BELONGS.’ 


YR 
; iy 
(i (en 
Sil od 


Loe 


. | 





TNO OPPOSING GROUPS NITH- 
IN THE VILLAGE OF DER- 
NIANI / ONE WOULD PUT THE 
SOLO FOOL AWAY, ONE WOULD 
LET HIM ALONE TO GO HIS 
‘HARMLESS’ Way / SOME - 
DIN ONE OF THOSE GROUPS 
WILL WIN ... Of LOSE / 





LET US PEEK INTO 
A HOUSE WHERE 
PEOPLE LINE. 
RELAXING BEFORE 
THEIR TELE - 
NISION SET... 


FELEVISION HAS CHANGED THE SKYLINE OF 


THE WORLO ’ Ll 


KE SORCERY, PICTURES, 


PEOPLE, NOICES, APPEAR OuT OF THE VERY 
AiR AT THE TURN OF A ORLY NES, THE 
SIKMLINE HAS CHANGED, ANDO THE 


PEOPLE 


? HAS THE MAGIC OF TELE- 


2 — NISION CHANGED THEM TOO? WE 
Ses SHALL SEE, IN THIS, AS 


STRANGE A TALE AS WAS 
EVER TOL. 


---\S MELOPSITTACUS UNDULATUS, 
COMMONWY CALLED THE GREEN 

GRASS PARAKEET OR BUDGER- 
IGAR / THEIR NATIVE HABITAT IS 

AUSTRALIA AND WERE INTRODUCED 

INTO ENGLAND IN 1840 BY A MAN 
NAMED GOULD,’ 


CORRECT! ABSOLUTELY 
CORRECT! MISTER 
COURTNEY, NOU NOW 
HANE SIXTEEN THOUSAND 
DOLLARS - ILL YOu TRY 
FOR THIRTY TWO THOu - 
SAND DOLLARS? 





















i. BET 
Nou COULON'T'VE 


SHuT up! Lim 
NO WALKING 


NOW MEET JACK 
HOYT! HE IS 







ANSWERED BOOK OF WORKING FOR. 
THAT KNOWLEDGE / A TN. POLLING 
QUESTION, COMPANY 
PAs WHOSE JOB 
is THE 
AUDIENCE 


APPEAL RATING 
OF TV. SHOWS... 
























SOMETHING IS 
STIRRING IN THE 
BACK OF THAT 
BRILLIANT MIND 
OF Tack's/ 


THIS FEELING L'VE BECOME 
CONSCIOUS OF LATEIN 
AMONGST THE PEOPLE I 
QUESTION, IT'S UNREST, 
FRUSTRATION 7 BUT WHY > 
MANBE. IT'S JUST MY 
IMAGINATION / IF THERE 
WAS SOMETHING I COULD 
GET MN TEETH INTO... 
SOME KIND OF PROOF... 


MATHEMATICS DON'T LIE / L'LL CHECK 
ALL MN DATA, CHART WHAT I FIND 
AND AT LEAST PROVE TO MYSELF 
WHETHER I'M RIGHT 
OR WRONG.’ 













il! IT ADDS UP! MILLIONS OF TV VIEW~- 
SACK BURNED  % HM 
THE MIDNIGHT ae 
Ze 


ERS FEELING UNREST: FRUSTRA- 
TION, ANGER, WATCHING ALL THE 


Olu! NEATIN, dh (1 | GNEANAN PROGRAMS, SEEING 
PRECISE, HE f < fs PEOPLE ANSWER QUESTIONS 
CHARTED HIS \ THEY CAN'T ANSWER / I WONDER 


IF THERE ARE ANN OTHER MANI-~ 
FESTATIONS THAT CAN BE COR- 
RELATED WITH THIS DATA > 


DATA... 





WSPAPER CLIPPINGS 
L THINGS, ITEMS THAT 
MEAN NOTHING... 


THIS (S AMAZING / THE WHOLE WORLD IS 
IN A FOMENT OF UNREST, READY FOR A 
LEADER TO COME ALONG, AHITLER, A 
MUSSOLINI, ONE SPARK TO BEGIN A CON- 
FLAGRATION THAT, IN THIS NUCLEAR AGE, 
COULD WIPE CUT MANKING, OR SET FIM 
BACK TO SANAGERY! 


= 
—_— 
— 
od 
—— 
— 
— 
— 


«-eANO FAILING! IT MUST STOP!, 
I'LL SHOW THE CHARTS TO MR. 
SIMMS! ENVERN NETWORK, 

MUST KNOW WHAT'S HAPPENING, 


STACK WENT 
TO HiS BOSS. 
MISTER SIMMS! 
HE EXPLAINED 
WHAT WAS 
HAPPENING ! 
Me. SIMMS 
LISTENED, AND 
THOUGHT 


SMALL, SUBTLE BUT INCREASING / 
SENSELESS ARGUMENTS, SENSE- 
LESS CRIMES; SIRIKES,’ ALL THIS 
JACK ANALYZED, CORRELATED, 
CHARTED... : ——— 


ANO ALL BECAUSE OF THE QUIZ ANO GIVE - 
AWAY SHOWS. MAN (S, AS Am INDINIDUAL, 
LOSING HIS MOST IMPORTANT AND PRECIOU 
CHARACTERISTIC --HIS CONFIDENCE IN 
HIMSELF’ MORE ANC MORE SETS BE- 
ING SOLD, MORE ANO' MORE QuiZ SHOWS 
ON THE Alf, ANO MORE AND MORE 
VIEWERS PITTING THEIR OWN 
KNONLEDGE AGAINST 

THAT OF THE 

CONTESTANTS... 


ws. CRAZY / LISTEN, HOYT, YOu'® 
BETTER FORGET THIS WHOLE 
THING! I CAN'T AFFORD TO HAVE 
PEOPLE IN THE TRADE SAN I 
HANE LUNATICS WORKING FOR 
ME! NON GET 
Our.’ 
BuT...8uT 
MR. SIMMS... 


SACK NAS... 
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CAN'T THEY SEE? PEOPLE ARE SULLEN, 

FRUSTRATED, THEY NEVER LAUGH ANY - 

MORE / THE HUMAN MIND HAS UNMEASURED 

POWER! NHAT IT (S CAPABLE OF AT A 

TIME UKE THIS 1S FRIGHTENING / BuT 
WHO WILL BELIEVE 


WHAT PROGRAM 
ARE YOU WATCH- 
ING 2? 


THE BIG QUIZ SHOW J 
THIS NEW CONTESTANT, 
HOMER EVRIMAN |S TER- 

RIFIC! EVERY TIME HE 
LOOKS DOWN THAT BIG 
NOSE OF HIS AND ANSWERS 
& TOUGH QUESTION LIKE 
IT WAS THE EASIEST 
THING IN THE WORLD! 


SACK WAS 
PUZZLED! HE 
HURRIED HOME 
AND TURNED ON 
HS TV SET...~ 


L'M_ SORRY, 
IS uP 


OH, THAT'S TOO 
COUR TIME / BAD! MISTER 
ENRIMAN, WILL 
YOU COME BACK 
AND TRY FOR THE 
‘TAKE IT ALL’ 


WHA... THEY RE LAUGHING / 
THEY - THEY SEEM 
RELAXED v 


HOMOZYGOUS 1S THE MATCHING 
OF GENE PAIRS FOR LIKE 
CHARACTERISTICS / 
HETEROZNGOUS 1S WHEN 

TWO UNLIKE GENES PAIR IN 
GENETIC COMBINATION’ ANO 
BY ANSWERING THIS QUESTION ] HANE A 
CORRECTIN I GUESS T'LL BIG 
GET TO BUY MYSELF A NEW 

PAIR OF JEANS. HA, HA! 

WITH JACKET TO MATCH.’ 


HOMER 
ENRIMAN ! 


Pe Lhd i 
LIE OIERE ALON 
xa “4. he "1 


WELL, IT GUESS |) ORDINARY 
GUY / SEEMS 





THROUGHOUT THE COUNTRY, AT THAT SO JACK BEGAN A SPOT CHECK 
MOMENT, PEOPLE SAT BACK AND CENSUS TO ESTABLISH THE SING 
RELAXED IN FRONT OF THEIR TV OF THE SHOW... 

SETS... § WHAT SHOW ? 


HOYT, GET ONTO THE ; THE TAKE IT ALL' SHOW OF 
“TAKE IT ALL’ SHOW COURSE -' I WOULDN'T MISS 
IMMEDIATEW / THS . IT FOR THE NORLO.! THAT 
NEW CONTESTANT, : LITTLE GUY, MR. ENRIMAN. 
HOMER EVRIMAN, |S Ge 5 > i IS TERRIFIC Y 
SENSATIONAL / I 

\WNANT A POLL ON THAT 

SHOW BY TOMORROW! MEE 


1. TAKE IT ALL' SHOW: ..AN' I UKE TO SEE A TACK WAS PUZZLED. IT 
WHAT ELSE 2 ME ANO MY POWERFUL GUY LIKE HIM DION'T MAKE SENSE... 
FAMILY NOULDN'T MISS MAKE MONKEYS OF THE 

THAT BIG GUY, HOMER BIG BRAINS: MOST FOLKS 


ENRIMAN FOR. NOTHIN'/ THINK IF A GUN'S GOT 


EVERY TIME HE GIGGLES,| | MUSCLES HE'S A DOPE... 
THAT FAT BELIN OF HIS 


JOGGLES... 


ENERYONE DESCRIBES HIM ANO HE WENT UNBELIEVABLE / SINCE HOMER 

DIFFERENTLY / I_DON'T_UNDER-]| TO HIS COR- EVRIMAN APPEARED ON THE 

STAND IT! IT'S AS THOUGH RELATIONS, HIS ] Alfa, UNREST IS DISAPPEAR - 

EVERYBODY SAW A DIF- CHARTS. HIS ING, PRODUCTION AND QUALITY 

FERENT PERSON... OCATA, AND BACK TO NORMAL / NO MORE 
FOUND AN ANGER, OR_FRUSTRATION/ YET. 
AMAZING HE'S ON NOTHING BUT Quiz 
CHANGE ei SHOWS... AND EVERY BODY 

WATCHES HIM / 
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SACK HUR- N MR. ENRIMAN, 
RIED TO THE S 

STATION / AS 

HE ENTERED 


LEANING THE 
STUDIO... 
HAS INFORMED ME THAT TONIGHT WILL 
BE HIS LAST APPEARANCE ON THE 
Alm@/ NOW, HOMER: YOUR TIME |S uP! 
WHAT IS THE ANSWER TO THE BIGGEST 
JACKPOT QUESTION IN HISTORY 2 


EXP LNE GOT TO 
SEE THIS HOMER. 
EVRIMAN... 





IT WAS AS THOUGH THE HE...HE ALWANS THE SAME! 
FIGURE BEFORE HIM THE GUY WINS THE 
DISSOWED INTO THIN AiR! BIGGEST JACK - 
ONE MOMENT HE SAW IT, POT IN HISTORY 
THE NEXT... IT WAS GONE | OF MY EVES! HOMER. AND VANISHES ./ 


AND THE HALL WAS NO ONE KNOWS 


EMPTY... 
















IT WAS THE ONW ANSWER POSSIBLE? 
MR. EVRIMAN WAS AN IMAGE CREATED 
BY THE NEED OF MILLIONS OF VIEWERS, 
5 A MASS -MADE IMAGE THAT WAS A 
c THOUGHT REFLECTION OF EACH INDINIOUAL! 
ER, =O HE WAS THE PERSON WHO SAW HIM ON 
- - —$—$___—-- — THE AIR, AN ORDINARY MAN LIKE THEM- 
EVERYONE DESCRIBED HIM DIFFERENT-| SELWES, STUMPING THE EXPERTS. RE- 
IN... GACH PERSON OCESCRIBED HIM LIEVING THEIR PSYCHIC NEED... 
IN THE IMAGE OF HIMSELF!’ HOMER 
ENRIMAN WASN'T A MAN AT ALL / HE A MANIFESTATION OF THE UNMEASURED 
WASN'T EVEN HUMAN / HE WAS REAL POWER OF THE COLLECTIVE HUMAN 
TO EVERNONE WHO SAW HIM, NET MING! Mr. EVRIMAN... 23 a 
Coc MR. ENERNMAN LO 


















* (OGE "FEAR 


GH. A PRINNATE LABORATORY IN THE CHELSEA DISTRICT OF ENGLANO, TWO GREAT 
SCIENTISTS, OR. AMOS CARTER AND Dr. STENEN CARTER, FATHER AND SON, ARE 
TESTING A STRANGE MACHINE BUILT BY THEIR COMBINED GENIUS! THIS MOMENT 
COULD BE THE BEGINNING OF A NEW AND GREAT ERA FOR MANKIND... BUT WHO 
KNOWS WHAT WILL TRANSPIRE WHEN MAN TAMPERS WITH THE UNKNOWN 7 

NES, NES, GO THE EQUATION IS 

ON, STEVE % 287 _ B-AS Fe 


THAT'S ENOUGH IT NORKS-’ 
STEVEN... STEVEN) MY 
BOY, NAKE UP. 
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PERFECTIN! ENEN THE TINY 
IMPULSES I USED STIMU- 
LATED A_BIT, A NERY SMALL 
BIT: OF THAT PORTION OF 

YOure BRAIN WHICH IN MAN 

IS UNUSED ANDO... YOU GAVE 

ME THE EQUATION FOR NU- 

CLEAR, HIGH NELOCITY THAT 

OUR. COLLEAGUES HANE BEEN 


SOWE 


OO YOu REAUZE WHAT 
THIS MEANS, LAD? 
SCIENCE KNOWS THAT 
MAN |S ONIN CAPA - 
BLE OF USING 
APPROXIMATEM ONE 
THIRD OF HIS BRAIN 
SPECULATION HAS 
ALWAYS BEEN, WHAT 
UES IN THAT OTHER. 
TWO THIROS OF 

THE MENTAL SYSTEM? 


AND NOW WE 


ELECTRICAL IM-~ 
PULSE STIMULA~ 
TION WE'VE 
PRONEN WHAT 
UES THERE... 


NES, I THINK YOU'RE RIGHT, STEVEN / 
THE KNOWLEDGE OF THE AGES, AND 
BEYOND THAT... WHO KNOWS PALL 
THIS HAS BEEN LOCKED INSIDE MAN'S 
MIND FOR CENTURIES ~’ AND NE... 
WE, STEVEN, HANE FASHIONED THE 
KEY THAT WILL UNLOCK THAT DOOR IN 
MAN'S MIND AND ALLOW THE RICHES TO 
FLOW OUT TO THE WORLD.’ 















AH, THE IMPATIENCE OF 
NOUTH 4 THIS, STEVEN, IS 
TOO BIG FOR JUST US ALONE! 
=X WILL CALL AND GATHER. 
THE GREATEST SCIENTIFIC 
BRAINS IN THE NORLD AND 
GNE THEM A DEMONSTRA- 
TION / THEN: TOGETHER 
WE WILL SLOWWN AND 
CAREFULIN EXPLORE 
THE UNKNOWN RE - 
GIONS OF MAN'S 
BRAIN 







UNTOLD POWER / 
UNKNOWN KNOW - 
LEDGE... KNOW - 
LEDGE THAT CAN 
CHANGE THE 
NORLD, ANSWER 
ENERY QUESTION 
MANKIND HAS 


SLOW: SON, SLOW 
NIE CANNOT SBE SURE 
WHAT_ STRANGE KNOW - 
LEDGE WE WILL TAP IF 
WE GO DEEPER / NO, 
WE MUST NOT USE 
ANY GREATER STIMU- 
LATION THAN WE 
DIO FOR THE 
» TEST! 


DAO, LET 

ME They 
AGAIN /_USE 
MORE POWER 
THIS TIME / 
LET US 
DEWE 
DEEPER... 


Ata ia 
(ieee 


Wie 
MG 





a 


COME IN: MAHAJAH SIGH ! 

NOU ARE THE LAST ONE 
WE WAITED FOR! NOW 
WE CAN BEGIN .’ 





CAREFULIN CHOOSING HIS WORDS. 
DOCTOR CARTER SPOKE OF HIS 
GREAT DISCOVER. ... 


+» AND AS 
YET, WE DO NOT KNOW ITS SCOPE / THE 


TEST PRONED THAT THE UNUSED POR- 


OUR THOUGHT, OUR. HOPE, THAT 

THROUGH OuR EFFORTS MANKIND 

STANOS ON THE THRESHOLD OF HIS 
GOLDEN AGE.’ 


FEEL SOME- 
THING > SOME 
SEEMINGW 
PSICHICAL 


TO MENTION !T, BUT 
FOR. THE LAST FEW 


THE GENTLE PROBING BECAME STRON- 
GER: DEMANDING: NO LONGER FIN- 
GERS: BUT HANDS THAT SEEMED TO 
GRASP THE WET SRAIN TISSUE. 
WRINGING SECRETS FROM JT... 


STOP IT.’OR. Se eee ' 
NHAT ARE 
BOING TO us? 


NOT I- SOME - 
THING.-. SOME - 
THING TER - 
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WE WOULD 
UKE TO MEET 


CDoOCcTor. 
CARTER. 


HE SHOULO HAVE BEEN 
HERE LONG BEFORE 
THIS! IT 1S HE UPON 
WHICH THE TESTS 
WILL BE MADE AT 


UNSEEN TENTACLES SEEMED TO HWE 
WRIGGLEO INTO THE ROOM: MONING: 
TOUCHING + PROBING AT THE BRAINS 
oF THESE GREAT MEN ... 


BON Dieu, IL FEEL 
EET ALSO!’ Oul, 
Lik E SOMEZING 
sah ye Ma 


NES, UNSEEN 
FINGERS AS 
DELICATE AS 
THE NIGHTING- 

GALE'S SONG... 

TOUCHING MN 
BRAIN... 


THE MACHINE / SOMEONE 
IS USING THE MACHINE... 
STIMULATING THEI 
BRAIN TO THE LIMIT... 
PEACHING INTO THE 
UNKNOWN OF MENTALITY 
DEEPER AND 

DEEPER. 





L...I CAN'T GET TO THE PANTING, HE STAGGERED BAC! HE TURNED 
MACHINE / SOME MENTAL TOTHE OTHERS: THEY NERE FILLED WITH 
BARRIER HAS BEEN : ABYSMAL FEAR / STRANGE SHADOW 
} ERECTED, PRESSING SHAPES BEGAN JO FORM INTHE ROOM, 
AGAINST ME LIKE PROJECTED BY THE STIMULATED INTELLI- 
A TERRIBLE NINO... 3 GENCE... 
: LISTEN TO ME, ALL OF YOu / 


THERE IS ONLY ONE WAY WE CAN SANE 
Sarg toa AND THE WORLD FROM THIS 
UTHLESS INTELLECTUAL POWER.” NE 
MUST CONCENTRATE OuR OWN MENTALI~ 
TIES, PIT OUR COLLECTIVE MINDS 
AGAINST IT..- 


FIGHT IT WITH THE WE... WE WILL TRY J 
ONY WEAPON WE GENTLEMEN, WE 
HANE ... MASS INTELLI- MUST MERGE OUR 
GENCE, THE POWER 

OF OUR OWN MINOS/ 

IF WE CAN MAKE IT INTELLIGENCE TO 
FALTER, I MM BE FIGHT THIS MON ~ 
ABLE TO GET TO THE STROUS MENTAL 
MACHINE -' IT |S OurR THING / CONCEN- 

ONIN HOPE.’ e 














BUT THE SUPER -MENTALITY HAD PROBED 
WELL © IT KNEW THE INDINIDUAL PHYSICAL 
FEARS OF BAGH ONS OF THEM AND IT 
PROJECTED MIND IMAGES OF THE THINGS 
THEN MOST FEARED, TO NEAKEN THEM... 
ACH! SPIDERS: 
I HATE THEM! 
I SHUDDER... 


THEY PUSHED ASIDE THEIR RENULSIONS 
AND FEARS,’ THE DIDN'T WAVER FOR 
MORE THAN AN INSTANT 











C4 


te 
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PRAISE SE TO BUDDHA, 
YOU NERE SUCCESSFUL! 
IN ONE MORE MOMENT 
OUR, MINDS WOULD 

HINE SNAPPED! WHO 
CID THIS THING? 


WE KNOW THAT THE PORTION, 
OF THE HUMAN BRAIN MAN 
HAS NEVER USEO, CAN 
TURN HIM INTO A SOUL- 
LESS, MENTAL MACHINE... 
WILL STEAL FROM HIM 
HIS HUMANITY S THE MA- 
CHINE IS DESTROYED... 
IT SHALL NEVER BE 
REBUILT 


THE MENTAL STRUGGLE WE 
ENGAGED IN COULD HAVE 
MEANT HIS DEATH / You 
KNEW THAT!’ YOU WERE 
READY TO SACRIFICE THE 
ONE YOu LOVEO BEST FOR. 
THE SAKE OF HUMANITY / x 
SALUTE YOU, Dr. CARTER / 


BuT DOCTOR, \ IT CAN...AND T WILLY 


YOu CANNOT 


DESTROY 


THESE ARE THE NOTES... 
<I FEED THEM _TO THE 


THAT \NHICH FLAMES, PERHAPS IN 


SOME FAR DISTANT 


ILL BRING 
FUTURE’ GUT NOW, IN 


YOU FAME / 





THIS CENTURY, MAN (IS 
NOT READY. NOT 
ABLE TO USE HIS 
FULL MENTALITY 

FOR. THE GOOD 
OF ALL MEN 











= SEE YOU DO NOT WISH TO TAKE MY 
HANDY IF YOu HAD I COULO HAVE TRANS- 
PORTED NOU DIRECTW TO OUR DESTINATION 
PATHE CELARY BUT NOW WE MUST BE 

CONVENTIONAL “ I WILL OPEN THE DOOR 
WE WILL WALK THROUGH THE HOUSE 
ANO DONN THE CREAKING 
STAIRS TO... 
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GREETINGS, FRIEND! T, OR, HAUNT, HAVE 
COME TO HANE YOU SHARE WITH ME A VERY 
STRANGE AND UNUSUAL EXPERIENCE! WE 
WILL ENTER, THAT HOUSE ASWIM IN THE FOG 

OF ENGLANOS DESOLATE MOORS, ANO 
THERE, OuR SPINE-TINGLING EXPERIENCE 
WILL BEGIN / 












COME. TAKE MY HAND / 









ISN'T ITZ? BUT HERE. A 

SCIENTIST EXPERIMENTS NITH 

SCIENTIFIC SORCERY IN THE MOST 
DENILISHLY BRILLIANT EXPERIMENT 
MAN HAS EVER KNOWN.’ 





INTERESTED ? GOOD! LET 
ME EXPLAIN ANO YOu'LL BE 
EVEN MORE INTERESTED, 
Nou SEE, UNING CELLS 
ARE UNSPECIALIZED / 
THE BEGINNING OF ALLLIFE 
IS A ONISION OF CELLS IN- 
TO MORE AND MORE CELLS! 
ANDO AS THE CEUS 
DIVIDE THEY SPECIALIZE... 


THESE ANIMALS WERE 


MANUFACTURED BY THIS 
PROCESS / THE MAN WHO 


27 


SA 
22 


\> 


eM 


\S ENGAGING IN THESE 
UNUSUAL EXPERIMENTS? 
YOU'LL MEET HIM DIRECT: 
NO. HE IS NOTA FIEND, 
HE'S A FING, BRILLIANT 
SCIENTIST’ COME-/ 


So 
ee 
OS 


eS 


XS 


m4 
* 


i 


<> 


es) 


-.. THAT JS WHATISS HAPPEN - 
ING HERE / THE SCIENTIST 
I SPOKE OF HAS FOUND 
A SOLUTION WHICH WILL 
RECREATE LIFE FROM ANY 
LNING CELL, GROWING IT 
eUNTIL IT DINIOES INTO 
SPECIALIZED CELLS, 
CELLS THAT FORM BRAINS, 
MUSCLES. INTESTINES... 


THERE IS THE MAN, PRO- 
FESSOR MACKLIN FOR- 
REST! HE |S VISITING 
HIS GOOD FRIEND, DR. 
JIM PRENTISS... 


i 
MACK, LLL BE BLUNT! 


YOUR, HEART |S _IN 
BAD ee OLD 


a 








A BIT OF TISSUE A MICRO- 
“SCOPIC PIECE OF FLESH 
TAKEN FROM YOUR FORE- 
ARM, ANDO PUT IN THIS 
SOWTION WILL OIIDE IN- 
“TO MORE CELLS ANO,. NOT 


. JUST FOREARM CELLS, 


BUT VARIED SPECIALIZED 
CELLS! OH: NOU UNDER- 
STANO? GOOD. NOW 
FOLLOW ME! 





SOU'NE GOT TO TAKE IT 
EASIER, NOT DRIVE yYOuR- 
SELF AS YOU'VE BEEN 
DOING / I KNOW THIS 
EXPERIMENT OF YOURS, 
WHATEVER IT IS, PRESS- 
ES YOu, BUT YOu CAN'T 
GO ON THIS: WAN / A MAN 
CAN GO TOO FAR, 

NOU KNOW / 
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THE MOST IMPORTANT EX- ‘CE THE LINING CELLS... SPECIAL 
PERIMENT MANKINO HAS N THOUGHT. HE IS BRING IZATION / I'NE DONE IT 
EVER ATTEMPTED AND “ING ALL THE BRILLIANT SUCCESSFULIN WITH LAB 
I'M TOLD TO SLOW DOWN, GENIUS OF HIS MIND TO ANIMALS, WHY NOT WITH 
LINE NORMALLY / LINE IS PROBLEM / CERTAINE MAN 2? IF I CAN GROW A 
GOT TO GO ON NITH A MAN LIKE HIM SHOULD SECOND SELF, A DUPLICATE 
THE EXPERIMENT-/ OF MYSELF THAT CAN 

‘ CARRY ON THE EXPERI- 
MENTS NHILE I REST 
ANO GNE THIS BAD 
HEART OF MINE 
A CHANCE... 






I DION'’T WANT TO GO THIS 
FARR FOR. A LONG TIME! THERE 
ARE TOO MANY QUESTIONS 
AS NET UNANSWERED! BUT 
<= HAVE NO CHOICE / I MUST 
NOT OfE UNTIL THE EXPERI - 
MENT iS COMPLETED THEN 
ZI CAN TAKE OVER AGAIN .’ 


E PUTS THE BIT OF PERHAPS I'M_MAKING A 
NING TISSUE IN THE MISTAKE.’ I DON'T YET 
SOLUTION.’ HE WILL KNOW ENOUGH... NO, 
IT UNDER HIS FEET ? TTEMPT WHAT NOMAN | I'NE COMMITTED MNSELF 
AT ANN RATE, HE BEGINS HAS BEFORE... TO J AND I'M 
OF HS REATE ALUNING Hue GONG THROUGH 
4 . Wi lites? 


E DIATELY MAN. .A SECON 


& 





OF FLESH... 
AN_UN- 
SPECIALIZED 
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‘ ' WSO) OTHER WEEK HAS PASSED! TH 
WATCH, I SHALL DRAW AWAY THE VEIL. XPERIMENT, SO FAR HAS BEEN A 
OF TIME, JUST A BIT OF OR: HAUNT'S OMPLETE SUCCESS...SO FAR. THE © 
LEGEDERMAIN NOW iT iS TWO JG BODY HAS FORMED, COMPLETE, AN EXACT, 
EEKS LATER irene pa REPLICA OF MACKLIN. FORREST - ¢ 


: IT'S GROWING r IT'S BEGINNING To 
WELL / GROWTH WI : OPEN IT'S EVES... 
WILL BE EVEN MORE] AB. r MONING... 
ARID IN THE NEXT 


T...1T'S LIKE LOOKING AND NOW, IT'S THE EYES! 

INTO A MIRROR / ZIT WALKS . SOMETHING 

PERFECT! BUT , TOWARDS IN THE EYES... 

THERE'S SOME- HIM... OR SOMETHING 

THING OOD... SOME- : MISSING J IT... 

THING DIFFERENT... IT'S MENACING... 
Me: 


ann tt Ot AD tht Pan hironn 


AE 


(sp A) 


ZI KNOW WHAT IT IS! IT'S ME! ZI... CAN'T ATTEMPT TO DESTROY 
BUT IT'S DIFFERENT, DIFFER- IT WOULD BE LIKE... LIKE KILL - 
ENT FROM ANY REAL HUMAN! ING MNSELF/ I MUST 
IT IS SOULLESS. COLDLN = GET HELP! 
CONSCIENCELESS, AN 
OICE... THERE ING MACHINE , 
=. MENACE IN THINKING WITH 
ij MY BRAIN... 
BUT THERE 
CAN ONW BE 
CONE, pas TWO 





THE SYNTHETIC 


NUMBER THE HAND'S... 
PLEASE 7 THEY'RE SLIPPING HUMAN SCREAMS, 
AWAN ... FALLS, WRITHES ON 


THE FLOOR, iT STIFF* 
ENS AND ALL 
MONEMENT 
CEASES... 


A SMALL 
NOICE IN THE BACK 
OF MACKLIN'S 
BRAIN WHISPERS, 
“THIS ISTHE END. 


\T 1S BEGINNING TO DISOWE, SEE? BECOMING FORMLESS 5 
NITH EVEN GREATER RAPIDITY THAN IT FORMED / AND MACKe 
LIN 7? LOOK AT HIM / ALREADY THAT SCIENTIFIC BRAIN HAS = 
FORGOTTEN TERROR ANO IS SEEKING ANSWERS / 


(Teas th!S 


Bur ir CION'T HAVE THE 
SOUL, THE WILL, TO SUS- 
TAIN IT UNDER THE STRESS 
AS IT HAVE, AS A REAL 
HUMAN HAS. AND SO, iT 
DIED OF IT'S OWN 
SHORTCOMINGS! 


Uf} 
NG ii; 
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WHAT WAS IT JIM Saip 
AFTER HE EXAMINED ME? 
*A MAN CAN GO TOO FAR "Ss 
IOIDY =T TRIED TO CREATE 
LIFE, BuT NOW T KNOW 
THAT THERE |S MORE TO 
LIFE THAN JUST ANIMA-~ 
TION AND PHYSICAL 
APPEARANCE! TO CREATE 
LIFE, TRUE wre, WILL 
ALWAYS BE SENONO THE 
ABILITY OF MERE MAN’ 


AN EXACT REPLICA OF ME, 
PHNSICALLY... EVEN TO THE 
BAC_HEART/ THAT'S WHAT 
KILLEO IT... MY 

BAD HEART.’ 


OH, YOU'RE GOING 7 You 

FEEL SLUGHTIN ILL ? TCH, 

TCH, BUT DON'T GO TOO 
FAR! I WANT YOu TO 
RETJOIN ME AGAIN... 
REAL SOON, 





@ TRINEL THE EARTH SEARCHING FOR THE STRANGE AND 

MYSTERIOUS / THE EERIE AND UNUSUAL -. - - WHEREVER 

THE HOUNDS OF THE UNWORLD BAY TO THE MOON, THERE 

GO IT, I DR. HAUNTY IT WAS THAT SILENT BANING THAT 
BROUGHT ME HERE, LIKE THAT MUFFLED ‘STRANGER, 
TO THE HOUSE OF OR. FERN-PRENTISS... 


>t ull 
ich 


thane 


COME, WE WILL Go INSIDE JUST A MOMENT / IF YOu 
THE HOUSE AS THE STRANGER) | WISH TO SEE ME PROFES- 
OUTSIDE RINGS THE BELL SIONALW, I HAVE OFFICES 
AND THE GOOD DOCTOR IN CHELSEA SQUARE J 
GOES TO ANSWER IT... REALLY, OLD CHAP, You 
JUST CAN'T BARGE 


I NEED HELP BADW ! I 
COULON’T GO TO YOUR 
OFFICE’ YOU'LL SEE 
WHY IN A MOMENT.* 








NY NHOLE BODY iS GREEN! 
THAT HAS ONW OCCURRED 
RECENT / BUT BEFORE 
THAT, SINCE T WAS VERY 
NOUNG:, I'VE NEVER 
NEEDED FOOD AS 
ORDINARY MEN CO! 
INE NEVER GEEN 
HUNGRY / = 
JUST NEED 
WAT ER 


i : = GooD EXACTLY / THAT'S 
} REMOVES HIS CAP ANDO GRACIOUS, : 
GLOVES, HE WALKS OVER 

INTO THE LIGHT.’ THERE NO 












I WAS AN ORPHAN / WHAT IS WRONG, THIS 1S THE 
NO ONE KNOWS JOHN 2 YOu SECOND BAY 
WHO MY PARENTS HAVEN'T EATEN 

WERE -/ ALL I CAN ANY THING 77 AM 
EVER REMEMBER SEt OF FOOD! 
1S THE ORPHANAGE! 

EVEN THEN I 

KNEW I WAS 

DIFFERENTY 


HS MEMORIES 
OF THAT SMALL 
ORPHAN BOv.. 


& STRANGE 

CHILO / I CAN'T 

UNDERSTAND 

HOW HE CAN GO 

SO OFTEN NITH-] G:HIM!S HE WAS A LONELY 
OuT FOOD. BOY! FINALLY, HE 

RAN AWAY 





WHY CAN'T I BE UKE OTHER 
PEOPLE >? HANE A GIRL, LOOK 
FORWARD TO MARRIAGE A 
FAMIN 7 S&uT I TORTURE My- 

SELF! I MUST KEEP ANAY FROM 
PEOPLE, OR THEY WILL KNOW 
2D... IM A FREAK / 


HE SHE TOOK 4 
OFF PLACES AWAYM FROM MAN. 
ECHOED WITH FOOTSTEPS OTHER 
THAN HiS OWN, WALKING UNSEEN 


YES, HE WAS A TERRIBIN LONELS 
MAN/ ORINEN BY DCESPAIT AN 
HE ROAMED THE 


I MUST MOVE ON. PEOPLE 
ARE BEGINNING TO STARE 
AT MES THEY SENSE THAT 

IM OPFERENT.’ 


THEN | IN THE FAR REACHES OF THE 
AMAZON WHERE NO WHITE MAN HAD 
ENE GONE BEFORE... 


WHITE WOMAN / 


AL MIS SIOE...1HE SPECTRE OF A | NC SNH-WHY, THAT'S A 
f NW 


ITS BEEN A YEAR SINCE I'VE 
TOUCHED A_MORSEL OF FOOD, YET 


. 


I'M AFRAID TO KNOW 
THE ANSWER / 


WAITS PLEASE, 
WAIT. 
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“BuT ENOUGH OF WHAT IS PAST ! 
LET US RETURN TO THE PRESEN 
ANO THE HOUSE OF DR. FERN - 


THAT GREEN MANNY HWE 

SKIN ..-PROBABIN | HEARO THE 

TJuST A TRICK GIRL, UNTIL A MONTH 

OF THE LIGHT... AGO, WHEN, ONE NIGHT, 

COMING THROUGH LOOKING IN THE MIRROR, 

THE FOLIAGE... pee WAS TURNING 
SREEN... 












THE PICTURE IS BEGINNING 

TO CLARIEN ITSELF’ THERE 
IS NOTHING SUPERNATURAL 
ABOUT THIS, OLD FELLOW, 
I'LL KNOW FOR SURE, 
TONIGHT’ 


KH ANY ANSWERS YET, 
SINCE LAST WE SAW THE DOCTOR ? AMI MAN OR 
OcTorR ae, HiS STRANGE, MONSTER F NHAT WILL MY 
EN TIEN NEXT CHANGE BE..-INTOA 
WEREWOLF OR SOME - 
THING AS ize 









aes 





DOCTOR. ; YOu ARE A MUTA- 
DO SOu..? / KNOW / CALM TION / AN AUTO = 
YOURSELE/ TROPHIC MAN / IT 
THIS MIGHT (S THE ONLY AN- 
BE A BIT 
HARD TO TAKE! 
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ALL LIFE FORMS enlN YOU A MUTATION HAS NEIRD, ISN'T IT? BLOOD 
ARE LINKED BUT TAKEN PLACE, RESULTING THAT _ IS GREEN INSTEAD 
PERFORM IN DIF- IN A CHANGE OF SYN - OF REO! LISTEN NOW, 
FERENT MANNERS! THETIC ABILITY / INSTEAD FOR lS REST OF THE 
THE HEMOGLOBLIN OF BLOOD, YouR BODY MYSTERY... 
OF NORMAL BLOOD PRODUCES LIQuid 
IN MAMMALS !& CHLOROPHYLL, INSTEAD 
SIMILAR. TO OF BLOOD IN YOUR VEINS, 
CHLOROPHYLL IN NOU HANE CHLOROPHYLL 
PLANTS oe6 THAT 1S NHY YOUR SKIN 
TURNED SE, 
GREEN / Mies +t. ae 


THAT'S WHY I ASKED YOu IF YOU KNEW 
ANYTHING ABOUT PLANTS / THEY USE 
CHLOROPHYLL INSTEAD OF BLOOD TOO! 
AND LIKE NOU; THIS PRODUCES WHAT 
IS_ KNOWN AS: PHOTOSYNTHESIS, OR 
INDEPENDENCE OF AN OUTSIDE FOOD CREASE, AND BEGINS 
SUPPLY SINCE PHOTOSYNTHESIS PRO- ’ THE MUTATION OF A 
DUCES ENERGY WITHIN TO SUSTAIN SELF - SUSTAINING 
LIFE! IN SHORT, MY FRIEND, INSTEAD ret MAN... A PLANT- MAN! 
OF A MAMMAL, A MAN, YOU HAVE 

BECOME..- A PLANT- MANY 


CONTROL YOURSELF: OLD CHAP Bg NHERE OID THE GREEN MAN GO? 
I'LL GET YOu A DRINK / TO SEARCH FOR THE GREEN 
WE'LL FIGURE SOME- tty Gil, A BEING LIKE HIMSELF. 

THING OUT Z Wleh YY ANO PERHAPS FIND A LUTTLE 


LONELINESS AFTER ALL! 
HE SUCCEED 7? WHO SNS 
YES, I KNOW... BuTI. O 
HAUNT, NENER TELL é 


Youre DRINK.+. 
WHY... HE'S 
GONE 





‘APPROVED 
BY THE 
COMICS 


be ..& 


— 


toate 
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pe Ss pet 
Me ‘different: | 
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vz WILL THE WORLD OF THE FUTURE BE LIKE THAT MAN WILL BUILD 
fen THE TOOLS OF THE PRESENT ? WHAT WILL MAN FEEL FOR THAT 
FUTURE 7 PRIDE IN ACCOMPLISHMENT 7? HAPPINESS IN THE RESULT ?LET US 
TEAR APART THE CURTAIN OF TIME AND PEER INTO THAT FUTURE AND SEE 
WHAT MAN HAS BUILT IN THAT FAR TIME TO COME { FOR. THIS STORY 15 OF 
THE FUTURE, OF BARTH AS IT WILL BE A THOUSAND YEARS FROM NOW ! 


WH ws WHERE INO THE CITY HOSPITAL / YOU WERE 
AM 1 w ?° OVERCOME BY SHOCK, REMEMBER ? NOW 
YOU JUST LIE BACK AND REST / YOU'RE 
GOING TO BE ALL RIGHT / 





NOW L REMEMBER / I'M 
SOING TO BE ALL BIGHT, SHE 
SAID « HA) ALL. RIGHT / NOTHING 
WILL EVER BE ALL RIGHT AGAIN / 
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AS BACKGROUND TO HIS MISERY HE 
HEARD THE QUIET SOUNDS OF THE 
HOSPITAL, AS THOUGH ALL AROUND 
HIM WERE HUSHED, SHARING HIS 
HORROR! : 


WHAT WAS 
IT THE 
pocTor 
SAID «. 7 


SHOCK / SUCH A 
DELICATE SYSTEM ! 
NOT LC me THE REST 


% fr Vy A 
ZZ 


SHAME FLOODED THROUGH HIM 
SHAME FOR WHAT HE WAS. HE 
TURNED HIS FACE INTO THE PILLOW 
AS THOUGH HIDING FROM THE 





GET WHATEVER IS WORRYING You 
OFF YOUR MIND, PLEASE / BECAUSE 
I WANT TO PROPOSE TO YOU AND 
DON’T WANT ANYTHING ELSE TO 
INTERFERE / CORA, DARLING, WILL 
YOU MARRY ME 7. 





THE ONLY ONE OF MY 
FREAK, A MONSTER 


HIS MIND GROPED BACK To THAT 
PAINFUL. TIME JUST A FEW HOURS 
AGO WHEN IT BEGAN / HE DION'T 
WANT. TO THINK ABOUT IT _ BUT 
COULDNT HELP IT... LIKE THE MAN 
WHO KNOWS THERE'S A DEAD CAT 
IN THE STREET AND DOESN'T 
WANT_TO LOOK BUT CANT HELO 
HIMSELF / 


CORA, DARLING, WHAT'S BOTHERING 
You ? ‘EVER SINCE I MET YOU TO- 
NIGHT You’VE ACTED STRANGELY / 


HE SAW _ THE SUDDEN SHOCK IN HER 
EYES .. THEN THE PITY AND THE 


CORA, FOR 
GOODNESS 


WHAT 
HAPPENED 





THEN SHE HAD FLED, SOBBING..., 


AwASK YOUR “% IL DON’T UNDER- 
FATHER «YOUR \ STAND! CORA, I 
MOTHER wTH. ) LOVE YOu, YOU 

THEY TOLD ME, / SAID YOU LOVED 
TODAY ws ME w.! CORA / 
















AND DAD, 1 COULD NEVER UNDER - 
STAND WHY HE HAS NEVER GOTTEN 
FURTHER / A BRILLIANT MAN, CHAR— 
MING, LEARNED, YET ALWAYS SOME- 
ONE ELSE HAS STEPPED AHEAD OF 
HIM, SOMEONE LESS QUALIFIED /CAN 
IT HAVE ANYTHING TO DO WITH ME 2 


YES/ SHE REFUSED ME 
THERE WAS SHOCK, PI 
HORROR IN HER EYES 
THERE'S SOMETHING 
WRONG wa SOMETHING WRONG 
WITH ME / I'VE SENSED IT FOR 
A LONG TIME / I MUST KNOW, 
NOW ..I MUST / 


. 


wy, % 
iy 
: —s 


/ 
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STRANGE FEARS AND EVEN STRANGER 
QUESTIONS HAD COME TO HIS MIND 
THEN, QUESTIONS HE HAD NEVER 
ASKED, HAD PUSHED INTO THE 
BACK OF HIS MIND OVER THE YEARS ! 


SHE SAID,"ASK YOUR 
FATHER .. YOUR MOTHER /" 
CAN _ THIS HAVE ANY- 
THING TO DO WITH MY 
MOTHER'S S508S,AT ¥ 
NIGHT WHEN SHE 
THOUGHT I DIDN'T 





5ON, YOU 
SAW CORA ! 
yOu _ ASKED 


HIDDEN THING HAS 
ALWAYS MADE OUR 
FAMILY OUTCASTS «. 


IT'S AS THOUGH SOME Y 


an : bs = i 
W\\ Pane 


SHHHH, MOTHER / IT 
1S TIME HE WERE 
TOLD / PERHAPS WE 
WERE WRONG IN 
KEEPING IT FROM 
HIM SO LONG / 


CORA SAID YOU 
TOLD HER, ! 
TELL ME / 1S 
THERE SOME- 
THING WRONG 
WITH ME w 


SOMETHING I 
DON'T KNOW 
ABOUT ? WHAT 18 IT 
, YOU HAVE Ser TF om 





YOu ARE NOT LIKE THE REST OF US,SON! 
you ARE A MUTANT JIN OUR WORLD 
OF TODAY THAT IS A TERRIBLE THING! 
THAT’S WHY WE'VE TRIED TO KEEP 
IT FROM YOU / WE HAD TO TELL CORA 
TODAY BECAUSE WE KNEW YOL WERE 
GOING TO PROPOSE TO HER AND SHE 
HAD TO KNOW { YOU REALIZE, YOU 
CANNOT MARRY HER ? 


MUTANT 7 IN SCHOOL. \YOU KNOW WHAT 





"AND WHILE THE ROBOTS FOUGHT AMID THE TERRIBLE FURY OF ALL-OUT 
WORLD Pea AMIDST THE AWFUL MACHINES OF DEATH THAT MAN HAD 


WROUGHT F 


La 





“MANKIND HID BENEATH THE 
EARTH IN VAST UNDER— 
GROUND CITIES ww “ 


THEY ARLE 
FLESH ANO 


SOLDIERS AND 
SAVE US HUMANS 
FROM_DEATH 








THEN HE HAD UNDER — 
STOODP!ITHE BLACKNESS 
CAME AS HIS SENSES 
REELED FROM THE 
SHOCK, AND AS HE 
PLUNGED DOWNWARD IN- 
TO THE BLACK WELL OF 
UNCONSIOUSNESS HE 
HAD HEARD HIS MOTHER’S 
WAIL, FADING, FADING on 


AND THEN .. I WOKE UP 
HERE / WHY DID t 
WAKE UP 2? WHY WAS I 
EVER BORN ? 
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YES; HE KNEW NOW WHAT 


THE WARS; ABOUT THE 
MAN-SUILT ROBOTS ww 


NO WONDER. CORA 
LOOKED ATME WITH 
PITY AND HORRCR: NO 
WONDER SHE WAS 
SHOCKED / MARRY ME ? 
ME, A FREAK, A 
MONSTER ! 


HE STARED AT THE HOS > 
PATAL WALL S £17: 
SEEMED TOO MUCH TO 
BEAK 


YES, AFTER THE WARS 
WERE OVER ONLY THE 
ROBOTS WERE LEFT ! 
SO THERE WAS ETERNAL 
PEACE / BUTI w. 
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HE KNEW ABOUT THE 


THEN AND ONLY WE 


WERE LEFT 2? WE 2 NO, 


NoT WE; FOoR-I AM A 
MUTANT. Ll AM ONE OF 


BORN OF ROBOT PAR- 
ENTS, OF DECENT PEO- 
PLE BUT. A MUTANT an 
NOT A ROBOT ..BUT A 
HUMAN BEING /I1,A 
HUMAN BEING! WHY DID 
THIS HAVE TO HAPPEN TO 
ME 2? THE SHAME, THE 


HORROR OF IT! 





NO WONDER DAD NEVER 
GOT AHEAD! THE BRAND 
WAS ON HIM BECAUSE OF 
ME «HE HAD FATHERED 
ME AND CARRIED THE 
BURDEN OF SHAME TOO! 
AND POOR MOTHER, NO 
FRIENDS,NO SOCIAL 
LIFE AND NOW I KNOW 
WHY / BECAUSE I WAS 
HER SON ..HER SON, THE 
MUTANT ? 








CURE -ALL 


Fo THE LITTLE TOWN OF ZEYPAM IN NORTH HOLLAND THE FAMOUS DR. VAN 
POEBL CAME! HE BUILT A SHINING WHITE CLINIC ONA HILL AND IN IT HE 
HOUSED A STRANGE MACHINE, A MEDICAL MACHINE WHICH HE HAD SPENTA 
LIFETIME IN BUILDING, A MACHINE THAT COULD DIAGNOSE AND CURE 
EVERY ILL OF MAN; COULD OPERATE WITH A SKILL NO HUMAN HANDS 
COULD ATTAIN ! YES, THIS MARVELOUS MACHINE COULD DO MANY 
THINGS... TOO MANY THINGS ! 


THE OPERATION 15 IT 1S AMAZING / 
COMPLETED ! MY MACHINE 1 FELT NO 
DIAGNOSED PERFECTLY PAINS a. NOTHING / 
AND OPERATED WITH 
MORE PROFICIENCY THAN 
ANY HUMAN DOCTOR 
COULD HAVE DONE / 


Slt ty, 
Z 
NG 


SRA’: 


Ss 
< 


a 


‘Ge 
j\- 


Va 
Y 
Gg 
g 
4 
g 
g 
Z 
Y) 
Y 
2 
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ZEYDAM IS GREATLY PRIVILEG- 
ED, FOR I HAVE CHOSEN ITTO 
TEST’ MY MACHINE AND SO ALL 
YOU GOOD PEOPLE WILL REAP 
THE BENEFITS IN GREATER 
HEALTH / MY MEDICAL MACHINE 
IS INFALLIGBLE / ITIS THE GREAT- 
EST BOON TO MANKIND EVER 


IT GIVES 
ONE A PEOPLE WHAT MY 
STRANGE GREAT MEDICAL MA- 
FEELING CHINE HAS DONE FOR 
TO HAVE YOU! YOUR ILLNESS 
A WAS CORRECTLY Di- 
MACHINE. / AGNOSED, YOU WERE 
OPERATED UPON, 
AND ARE CURED, BY TO BE DEVISED! 
THE MACHINE, AN = 
ACCOMPLISHMENT NO o 
HUMAN PHYSICIAN DRESSED » 


3 
COULD HAVE ATTAINED ! THEM No) j 
5 






DERS OF 
HIS MAR- 
VELOUS 
MACHINE ! 
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AS TIME PASSED THE PEOPLE WENT 
WITH INCREASING REGULARITY TO 
THE CLINIC ON THE HILL... 


INZEYOAM 
THERE WAS 
ANOTHER. 
DOCTOR, 
YOUNG 


THIS MACHINE DoES / 


SINCE THE 
CLINIC HAD 


HIS 


EVEN THE MACHINE 
COULD SAVE HIM ! THE 
DISEASE WAS TOO 
DEEP~ROOTED!/ A FINE 
MAN WAS TITUS, A 
LEADER IN THE 
COMMUNITY / 


SOMETHING SINISTER ABOUTA 
MACHINE THAT DOES WHAT 





AND THE COLD AND S 
ROOM WAS ALWAYS 
PATIENTS ! 


MRS. DRUKKIL, THE 
MACHINE WILL SEE 
YoU Now / 





YET IF I SAID THIS TO THE PEOPLE 
THEY WOULD THINK 1 AM ONLY 
BITTER BECAUSE THE MACHINE 
HAS TAKEN AWAY ALL MY PA - 
IENTS/ I MUST ADMIT IT HAS 
EFFECTED SOME REMARKABLE 
CURES, AND AGAINST IT’S FINE 
MEDICAL RECORD 1 HAVE NO- 
THING BUT VAGUE FEELINGS 
OF DISTRUST! 


STRANGE! TITUS 
VAN. RIJN WAS 
MY PATIENT 
BEFORE THE 
MACHINE 
CAME! A 
STRONG MAN, 
MENTALLY 


COULD A Di- 
SEASE BECOME 
IN THIS SHORT 


TIME, SO DEEP- 
ROOTED AS TO 
DESTROY HIM? 





THIS FEELING I’/VE HAD, ABOUT SOME- 
THING SINISTER IN CONNECTION WITH 
THE MEDICAL MACHINE,SO FAR. HAS 
BEEN ONLY A FEELING, WITHOUT 
PROOF/ BUT NOW I FEEL STIRRING 
IN MY MIND SOMETHING ELSE wiA 
HUNCH THAT PERHAPS CAN BRING 
ME SOME PEOCOF OF WHAT L’'vE 


MAARTEN DRUCKKER, AN OUTSPO- 
KEN MAN OF STRONG WILL! DIED A 

MONTH AGO! THE MACHINE HAS PER- 
FORMED MANY REMARKABLE CURES, 
YET: THOUGH IT 15 SUPPOSED TO BE 
INFALLIBLE, THESE MEN DIED SINCE 


1 MUST SPEAK TO DR: VAN POEL! Pi 
THIS DEMANBS AN EXPLANATION! 
WHY SHOULD THESE MEN DIE, AND 
ALL WITHIN THE SHORT SPACE OF 
TIME THE MACHINE HAS BEEN 





HT, IN THE DARK OF 


LATE THAT 
PIETER STOLL 


THE MOON, 


N 
D 
QUIETLY TO 


E 
HE TOWN CEMETARY! 


HENDRITK LOOTEN/!A 
FINE MAN / DIED TWO 
WEEKS AGO! 


A PATTERN |S BEGINNING TO FORM! 
MY HUNCH IS BECOMING CERTAINTY J 
ALL THESE MEN,L_-OOTEN,REYDEN, 
DRUCKKER, JACOB BAER, VAN RIJIN, 
DE GROOT, ALL HAVE DIED SINCE 
THE MACHINE CAME ...AND ALL WERE 
THE INTELLIGENT MEN OF 
ZEYDAM / THE THINKERS, " 
THE MEN OF STRONG , 

WILL, THE REBEL 


I REALIZE IT IS 
LATE, BUT 1 MUST 
SPEAK WITH YOU ! 
IT'S IMPORTANT ! 


BUT DOCTOR, 
THIS JISNO 
TIME va 


a 


SVT 


SSS SSS 
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wAND WHY SHOULD XY HEALTHY PEOPLE 
THOSE MEN; WHOM CAN BECOME ILL 
Il HAPPEN TO KNOW ) OVERNIGHT! YOU 
WERE,A FEW KNOW THAT! 
MONTHS AGO,IN THAT 1S THE AN- 
PERFECT HEALTH, /SWER IN THE 
HAVE DIED SINCE CASE OF EVERY 
YOU CAME HERE ONE OF THE MEN 
WITH YOUR YOU MENTIONED 
MACHINE 2 WHO HAVE DIED RE- 
CENTLY! NOW,DOCTOR 
I MUST GET SdME 
SLEEP! 























HOFSTEDE 1S RIGH 
WE WOULD RATHER 
NOT BE TREATED BY 
THE MACHINE ! MAAR- 
TEN REYDON AND VAN 
RIIJN TOLD US NOT 
TO! BUT THEY DIED! 
WHEN WE ARE SICK,WE 
ARE AFRAID NOT TO GO 
THERE ,TO THE CLINIC 
AND THE MACHINE ! 


YES,!I ADMIT 
MANY OF US 
ARE AFRAID 
OF THE MA- 
CHINE EVEN 
THOUGH IT 
HAS CURED 
us! 


CHINE 1S Evil! 

IT LAST NIGHT WHEN 
Ll WENT TO THE 
CLINIC J! GATHER 

THE MEN TOGETHER! 

WE WILL MBET IN 
THE TOWN HALL 

APTER DINNER ! 
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THE ANSWER WAS EVASIVE AND TOLD 
DR. PIETER NOTHING ! THE NEXT DAY 
HE WENT QUIETLY AMONGST THE 
PEOPLE AND ASKED DISCRBET 
QUESTIONS! 


YES, BOTH DE 




















\/ DRUCKKER AND JA- 
OB BAER ALSO SAID 
THE MACHINE WAS 

EVIL! WE WERE 
READY TO FOLLOW 


iT, BUT THEY BOTH 
DIED WITHIN DAYS 
OF EACH OTHER ! 











CURED MYCHILD, 
DID! 








\/ ANO THE LAST OF THE 
TOWN’S LEADERS ! DON 
KOORT \ You SEE WHAT Is HAPPEN- 
ING 7 EVERY ONE OF THE 
MEN WHO HAVE BEEN AG- 
AINST THE MACHINE, WHO 


M THOUGHTS AGAINST IT 
BELOVED | HAVE BEEN ELIMINATED! 


j 
4 au hk 
5.8 pp ue 


THE MEN WHO DION'T GO TO THE 
MACHINE, THE LEADERS, ALL DIED! 
ALL THE REST OF THE PEOPLE OF 
ZEYDAM ARE LIKE ALL MASSES 
EVERYWHERE, EASILY SWAYED BY 
FEAR ! AND EACH OF THOSE OEAD 
LEADERS HAD GONE TO THE CLI- 
Nic TO PROTEST AGAINST THE 
MACHINE J 


MEN, TI KNOW HOW YOU ALL FEAR THE 
MACHINE , HOW YOU WOULD RATHER 
NOT BE TREATED By IT, YET,DUE TO 
THE CURES YOU HAVE SEEN PER- 
FORMEDO BY IT;YOU ARE AFRAID 
NOT TO BE TREATED BY IT! you 
FEEL A COMPULSION TO GO TO IT 
WHEN YoU ARE ILL, 1S THAT NOT SO? 


\y “ 
ANY 


aw AY 
\' 3 


NOT ALL GONE! ISTIL 
I SHALL LEAD YOU! M 
ME TO THE CLINIC! 1 
MACHINE IS BVI! 
HEART AND SOUL 
EVILNESS ! FOLLOW 
DESTROY IT BEFORE | 
US AS ITHAS IN SOM 
EVIL WAY DESTROYED 
MAN IN 2EYDAM ! 


DR. VAN POEL, 
WE HAVE 
COME TO DE- 
STROY YOUR 
MONSTROUS 
MACHINE ! 
STAND ASIDE ss 


/WNAITS YOU MusT 
FIRST HEAR ME/ 


we 
Yip @ : 


LEADERS TOLD US IT WAS 
OW THEY'RE 
GONE! 


HIS WORDS AROUSED, INFLAMED THEM! 

HERE WAS ONE TO LEAD THEM AGAINST 
THIS THING THEY FEARED BUT 

HAD LOST THE COURAGE AND WILL 
TO DESTROY! 


/ DOWN WITH 
A THE MACHINE / 


YOU ARE FOOLS! HE IS TURN- 
ING YOU AGAINST THE MACHINE| ABOUT 
FOR HIS OWN PURPOSES, SO DE- 


HUMAN DOCTORS CAN'T EVEN 
RECOGNIZE AND ONLY THE MA- 
CHINE CAN CURE! THINK OF 
THE CURES IT HAS GIVEN YOU 
ALREADY ws 
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THERE |\STHE PROOF IN ITSELF! 
THEY AROUSED YOU AGAINST 

THE MACHINE ANDO WOULD 

NOT COME TO THE MACHINE TO BE 
CURED..AND SOTHEY PAID! GO 
HOME, PUT YOUR TRUST IN THE 
MACHINE, FOR ONLY THE MACHINE 
CAN CURE YOU AND KEEP YOU 
HEALTHY ! 


AND 


PIETER LOOKED AT THE PEOPLE! HE 
SAW THEIR DETERMINATION WANER, 
HE SAW THE FEAR THAT CREPT IN- 
TO THEIR EYES..AND HE KNEW HE 

HAD LOST! 


YOU DID WELL /1I MUST DESTROY THAT 
YOUNG DOCTOR AS 1 DESTROYED THE 
OTHERS WHO SPOKE ANOTRIED TO 
LEAD THE PEOPLE AGAINST ME /SOON 
MY HYPNOTIC INFLUENCE WILL HAVE 
THE PEOPLE COMPLETELY IN MY CON- 
TROL {FROM HERE WE WILL GO ON,UN- 
TIL ALL MANKIND ARE MY SLAVES! YES 
MY CREATOR, YOU HAVE DONE WELL! 


THANK YOU, MASTER ! 


S 


SOULLESS 
EVILINITS 

INHUMAN- 
NESS THE 


Voy. VEE OF 
Mache ata 
ens MACHINE ! 


HE SAW DR.VAN POEL’S EYES, DULL- 

ED BY HYPNOTIC INFLUENCE, AND 
PANIC AND ABYSMAL FEAR ENGULFE- 
ED HIM LIKE A WAVE, PUSHING HIM 
TOWARD FLIGHT, AWAY we AWAY. FROM 
THE TERRIBLE MACHINE wx 


1 MUST GET AWAY, IMMEDIATELY «. 
LEAVE THE VILLAGE, LEAVE THE 
COUNTRY «w. OUT OF THE MACHINE'S 
REACH! I WILL TELL WHAT I KNOWu 
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ANO THEN HE STOPPED ..AND THERE 
IN THE DARKNESS HE KNEW THE 
TRUTH, ANDO WITH THE TRUTH CAME 
COURAGE AGAIN ! 


NO! NO ONE WOULD BELIEVE ME ! 
ONLY 1 KNOW THE TRUTH! I MUST 
STAY AND TRY TO FIND A WAY TO DE- 
FEAT THAT MONSTROUS THING, TO 
FREE THE PEOPLE AND DR. VAN 
POEL. BEFORE IT ENSLAVES THE 
WORLD/ SOMEHOW I WILL FINDA 
WAY TO DESTROY IT, AND FREE DR. 
VAN POEL FROM 17'S EVIL INFLUENCE / 

















Uey 


NOW IT CRAWLS FROM THE HISSING 


WATERS TO LAND / 


WE MUST NOT ATTRACT THE ATTENTION OF THE THING 
TRAT IS ARISING FROM THE WARM DEPTHS OF THE 
GULF OF MEXICO! EVEN I, DR. HAUNT WONDER--- 


THIS SHAPELESS THING-- WHAT CAN IT BE? SOME 
FORM OF SEA WEED? 


A OERILECT 2---BuT 
THIS -- THIS THING IS ALIVE 
BUT NOT LIFE AS WE KNOW IT -7 Gil 


IT REARS UP NOW, FEELING THE 
NEWNESS OF ITS ENVIRONMENT 
LET US WATCH THE JOURNEY 

f OF THIS GIANT AMOEBA « -. 
CAN \T LIVE OUT OF THE 
OCEAN? SZ See 
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COME, WE WILL FOLLOW IT !or NO--THOSE ARENT EVES --- 


COURSE YOU ARE AFRAID---- AN AMOEBA HAS NO FEATURES J 
BuT YOU ARE FASCINATED TOO, IT IS JUST YOUR IMAGINATION 


AS THE UNKNOWN ALWAYS DoES! : ‘THAT CAUSES you TO SEE 


SO COME,WE'LL FOLLOWASIT CG ‘THINGS THAT ARE NOT THERE! 
-=MOVES OVER THE GROUND! phrased comemmminees sedi 


LISTEN, HEAR THE DRY GARTH BE- SEE, (TIS CRAWLING TO 
NEATH IT RUSTLE,THE DUST THAT HUT / COME, WE WILL 
RISING © ITS WEIGHT MUST BE j SKIRT AHEAD OF (T/WE WILL 
ENORMOUS, FAR GREATER THAN SEE WHAT IS INSIDE THE HUT 
ITS BULK WOULD SUGGEST / AN \ oo 
ALIEN ENIGMA, SG DIFFERENT 
FROM ANYTHING WE KNOW THAT 

ITS BEYOND. COMPREHENSION! 


Df \ 
7 XX 


FOR THIS MAN WILL BE THE FIRST 
TO SEE THE THING FROM THE -- 
DEPTHS, THE FIRST TO KNOW 
WHAT HAS COME FROM THE SEA! 













|). THE MAN YOU SEE IS JUAN, A 

| MEXICAN PEON ! HE OWNS THIS 
LAND, THIS ORIED UP SANDY 
WASTE THAT WAS ONCE BLACK 
FERTILE EARTH ! LOOK WELL 
AT. THIS MAN ~~~ sinensis 










GZ : 
ZB a 
LLL 


Uitte 
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POR DIOS, IF IT WOULD YES, JUAN IS A WOR- NO SIGN OF RAIN “ONLY 

ONLY RAIN / IF ONG CROP RIED MAN /HIS WIFE THE HEAT AND DUST / 

I HAVE CAN ONLY BE AND FAMILY ARE FACING HOW HELPLESS MAN |S 

SAVED / STARVATION / (IT 1S WELL AGAINST NATURE /IF HE 
THEY ARE ASLEEP, WITH COULD ONLY FIGHT 
THIS THING MOVING BACK -- BUT WHAT IS 
CLOSER OUTSIDE --- THERE TO FIGHT 
EVER CLOSER--- BACK AT / 





A MAN CANNOT FIGHT THE NOW WATCH / SEE, HE HA! THIS IS 
SKY, THE CLouDs, THE SHIVERS AS THOUGH ; f STRANGE! A 
WIND! A MAN CAN BO THE WIND OF WINTER. SM CCHILL, YET 
NOTHING BUT WAIT ANO HAS TOUCHED HIM! THE NIGHT 
HOPE / I WILL SEE IF HIS INNER BEING tS IS WARM ! 
THERE ARE ANY CLOUDS SENSES SOMETHING 

FORMING IN THE EAST! J) IS WRONG- ---- 








THE FEELING BECOMES AND NOW JUAN SEES IT, ANDA 

STRONGER, ALMOST TANGIBLE, ; SOUNDLESS SHRIEK SAWS 

BceRe TanGUCcK THE WIDOT. Qe BENG cemces In reawor 
| PEERS. THROU WINDOW./- | \ i 

A z : THIS SHAPELESS THING--- 

WHA--WHATISITS WHATIS | . Y THIS UNKNOWN ./ 

HERE > WAIT SOMETHING ; 

OVER THERE -- SOMETHING 

IS COMING TOWARPS ME ! 


fe 


// 


SS 
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\T COMES TOWARD JUAN, 
OVER THE ONLY CROP HE 
HAS LEFT. 


THE OBJECT MOVES CLOSER... 
NOT KNOWING WHERE IT IS 
GOING Of WHAT IT 1S DOING--- 
JUST TO MOVE IS ITS ONLY 
PURPOSE .’ 




























JUAN , IN HIS MISERY, IN HIS 
| GREAT WORRY OVER THE 
PROUGHT, HIS CROPS, AND__ 
HIS FAMILY HAS JUST ABOUT 
REACHED THE END OF 
wis ROPE--- 


‘a AND NOW THIS TRAGEDY, THE POSSIBLE 
DESTRUCTION OF THE ONLY 


CROP HE HAS LEFT, IS THE 















LAST STRAW ---- - 


SO YOU WOULD DESTROY 
ALL THAT WE HAVE LABORED 
AT SO LONG -- HAVE COUNTED 
om | ON! YOU WOULD DESTROY 

ALL THIS, EH? 




























THE MAN SEES IN THIS ALIEN 
THING ASYMBOL OF ALL HIS 
TROUBLES, SOMETHING 
TANGIBLE HE CAN STRIKE 
BACK AT--- AND HE IS TOO 
ANGRY TO CONSIDER 
CONSEQUENCES / 


I WILL SHOW YoU, 
YOU THING--- 


FEAR IS BURNED OUT OF HIM (is 
BY SEETHING ANGER --ANGER 
THAT HAS BEEN BUILDING UP 

FOR WEEKS --- 


THIS -- THIS IS TOO MuUCH/ I 
DON'T KNOW WHAT YOU ARE, 
AND L ©O NOT CARE ! THIS 
IS TOS MUCH FOR ME 
TO BEAR ! 
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LOOK / THE THING REARS UP, 
PULSING WITH ALIEN POWER! IT 
iS NOT ABLE TO REASON, BUT 
IT TOO HAS INSTINCT—-- AND 


NOW iT FEELS DANGER.“ 











BuT LISTEN -- A SHRIEK -- THAT 

SOUNDLESS SHRIEK LIKE DIS- 

TANT THUNDER --- THAT CAME 

Pr ae THING, NOT FROM 
N ! 













YOU HAVE KILLED THE THING, 
UUAN / ITHAS CEASED To EXIST! 


ALIEN IN ITS BEING THAT ITs’ 
SPARK OF LIFE WAS EXTING- 
UISHED BY THE MERE TOUCH 
OF THE ANCIENT, HUMAN LIFE 
FORCE! SEE, IT ‘DISSOLVES 
INTO GASSES, ELEMENTS 
THAT RUSH UPWARD 
“TOWARD THE Sky ---- 


DESPERATELY HE STRIKES OUT! 


AND THE FORCES IT RELEASED 
BECOME SWIRLING CLOUDS, 
LIGHTNING , THUNDER ,TURMOIL 
IN THE sky -- TURMOIL THAT 
PRODUCES STORM, AND STORM 
THAT BRINGS-- BLESSED RAIN ! 


IT WAS A SIGN ! 
RAIN! THE CROP 


A THING OF UNTOLD POWER ,SO 


WHAT WILL BE THE OUTCOME 7 
CAN_A MORTAL agai a 
PROTO PLASIM —-—- CA MAN 





STOP THIS UNKNOWN THING 





WHAT HAS HAPPENED © 
THE -- THE THING JUST 
DASSOLVEDAS I 
TOUCHED IT! IT 
LOST SUBSTANCE, 
BECAME -- 
NOTHING - 


























































IS SAVED / THE 
DROUGHT '!S 
OVER! A 
BLESSED 
MIRACLE .’ 


‘oh AD 


THE YOUNG MAN YOU SEE WALKING DOWN THE HALL | 
; IS, LANCE CABOT / HE HAS A STRANGE STORY TO 
\ : ; TELL ! BEYONO THIS HALL ARE OTHER LONG 
ZB HALLS FOR THIS MAN, STRETCHING OUT FURTHE 
AND FURTHER ANO NARROWING TOWARD IN - 
FINITY / WHERE THEY END NO ONE CAN 


/ 









tad 


ape er eae 


; HAS FOUND T 
OOM HE WANTS / HIS 


YOUNG FACE TIGHT AND 
RIMMER THAN A 
AAN HIS AGE 

HOULD LOOK / 
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MY NAME IS _, 
LANCE CABOT. 
IN ORDER TO 
KEEP THE 
RECORD 
STRAIGHT, I 
WISH To RE- 
PoRT A 
MISSING 
PERSON. 


AND THEN 
you'll 
UNDERSTAND 
a ed 


YY, Yj) ONE WORD, VET SH WELL, MR. ) CAPTAIN, LET | 
U( me! YW CAPTAIN SPENCE CABOT ME EXPLAIN 
/ Me YY; : 
i Gi. 
Vig WY, 


FIRST LET ME ASK -- HAVE y(] oF course! 
YOu EVER HEARD THE BUT I NEVER 
THEORY THAT THERE ARE ( GAVE IT MUCH 
WORLDS WITHIN WORLDS © i 


THOUGHT 
WE KNOW THAT SIZE IS DOES IT HAVE 


RELATIVE, SO COULDN'T O EARNEST, HE KNEW ANYTHING TO 

EVERY GRAIN OF DUST, HERE WAS REASON BE- }} Do WITH YouR- 

EVERY MOLECULE BE ! COMING HERE / 
A WORLD IN ITSELF & 


GO ON WITH YOUR STORY, H A NSW ALL 'M A STUDENT AT 
MR. CABOT! I'LL FILL OUT HE RECORDER AND IT ) RIGHT, THE STATE 
THIS FORM WHILE YOU SEEMS TO HIM THAT SuiT SY NOW! UNIVERSITY I'M 
TALK / BUT WAIT--IF You MAJORING IN 
DON'T MIND, IT WILL ONLY CHEMISTRY ! I'D 
TAKE A MOMENT TO GET BEEN STUDYING 
A RECORDER ! VERY HARD FOR 
THE FINAL EXAMS 
AND HAD LITTLE 
SLEEP!’ TWO 
DAYS AGO ~--- 





--T WAS IN THE LAB DOING 

AVERY INTRICATE FORMULA / 

I GUESS L WAS SO TIRED 

I WASN'T CAREFUL ! SOME- 

HOW OR ANOTHER I 

MIXED IN THE WRONG 
INGREDIENTS -- 


» CABOT! WHAT MUST HAVE MIXED 
HAPPENED S 


THAT'S STRANGE! My CLOTHES 


SEEM TOO BIG FOR MEI WON- 

DER if THE LAUNDRY AND THE 

CLEANERS SENT BACK MY 

OWN STUFF LAST TIME © BUT 

HOW COULD BOTH MAKE A 

MISTAKE = ANYHOW [T LOOKS 
LIKE MY suIT! 


E EXPLAINED ABOUT T 

CCIDENT THAT OCCURED. 

HE TERRIBLE BURST 

F SOUND AND THE Hiss 
ING GASSES THAT HAD 
WRITHED AROUND HIM 

KE EVIL WIND- DRIVE 


EXAMPLE X EH,CABOT? 
ACVANCED CHEM~— 
ISTRY / YOU SHOULD 
NOT HAVE TRIED IT! 
GO HOME AND REST! 


IN THE WRONG 
CHEMICAL -1'M ALL 
RIGHT! MY SKIN 
FEELS ITCHY ALL 


OVER --FROMTHE | SOME CHEMICALS WERE 
CHEMICAL VAPOR ! / ABSORBED INTO YOUR 


IN) =~ = 


He' D SHRUGG E, 

REUEVE HIS MIND OF THE PR 
SORE OF THE EXAMS. HE'D 
Ta THE: TRE! 


THESE DRATTED CLOTHES FEEL 
> EVEN BIGGER! T FEEL ASIF 
MY PANTS WILL FALL OFF IF 
I STAND UP! | 





\ AND SUDDENLY, 
y THE TRUTH ~~~ 


IT'S NOT THE CLOTHES / IT's ME-- 


I'M SHRINKING ‘GETTING 
SMALLER EVERY 
MINUTE ! 


AT THIS POINT IN 
LANCE CABOT’S NAR- 
RATIVE HIS VOICE 
HAD BEGUN TO Grow 
So SMALL THE CAP- 
TAIN COULD A 
SCARCELY HEAR HIM! 


WE'VE GOT TO FIND YOUR Mis- 
TAKE, CABOT! WHAT CHEMICAL 
YOu SHOULDN'T HAVE ADDED 
TO THIS FORMULA--- 


lh 
\ 
\ ” oy 


anil? fay 


HEAR YOU ! You- 
>. You'Re SHRINK- 
ING SO FAST! 
CAN I CALLA 

DocToR OR--- 


THEY WORKED For 
HOURS , HAUNTED 
BY THE VISUAL 
SHRINKAGE OF 
THE YOUNG MAN ! 


“HE RUSHED Back TOHISs ROOM! 
IN HiS CLOSET HE HAD CLOTHES 
HE HAD OUTGROWN / EVEN THEY . 


, WERE TO9. LARGE.FOR HIM ! 


WHATEVER IS HAPPENING TO ME 
MUST BE CAUSED BY THE Ac- 
CIDENT IN THE LAB TODAY / I'M 
FRIGHTENED ! I'M GOING TO 
GET PROFESSOR PHELPS-- 


T TOLD MY LAB PROFESSOR 
WHAT WAS HAPPENING ANO 
HIS OWN. EYES COULD SEE 


THE TRUTH’ WE WENT BACK 
TO THE CHE 


TRY A SMALL 
AMOUNT TO SEE 
\F THE EFFECT 
IS SIMILIAR ! 
(LU PREPARE 
A TEST PLANT 
CULTURE | 


BOTTLE 
NEXT TO THE 
MANGANESE 
BOTTLE By, 
MISTAKE . 





A TEST WAS MADE. AWAIT 
OF MINUTES THAT SEEMED. 

LIKE HOURS -- THEN THE 
MICROSCOPIC EXAMINATION 








"LOL TURN L KNEW NOTHING CouLD 

UP THE SAVE ME ALL THOSE 

AMPLIFIER! / BRILLIANT MEN WILL FIND 
THE ANSWER, BUT NOT IN 
TIME / THEN L CAME HERE! 


I BELIEVE I'LL SHRINK OUT | 


OF THIS WORLD TO ONE 
EVEN SMALLER / BUT SOME 
DAY I'LL REACH THE IN- 
FINITE AND STOP 
SHRINKING AND IN 
THAT WORLD I'LL 

: STAY AND --- 


154 


TO NOTHING - 

NESS J INTO 
A SMALLER 
WORLD ©L 
WONDER © 





T THE CHEMICAL REACTION | ( THe SHRINKAGE BECAME 
CAUSES THEM TO 


\ SHRINK TO NOTHING-- ALL OVER THE COUNTRY 
7 TO INVISIBILITY --- 


“MORE RAPID /SCIENTISTS® 


HERE -- CAN YOU HEA 
ME CAPTAIN < 


(VE BEEN THINKING A LOT./I BELIEVE THERE 
ARE WORLDS WITHIN WORLDS, THAT 

A MOLECULE HAS A NUCLEUS,A SOLAR 

SYSTEM LIKE OURS. WHY CAN'T LIFE 

LIKE OURS EXIST ONAN INFINITELY 

SMALLER SCALE & 

EVEN OLIR WORLO 

COULD BE A 

MOLECULE IN 

SOME GIANT 

WORLD BE- 

YOND OUR KEN— 


--FOR LANCE CABOT, 
F IT'S THE BEGINNING” 


@oam MARS TAUGHT ANCIENT HIGTORY AND EVOLUTION IN A BIG CITY 


Ski OO 


Lf ME HATED THE CITY, HE HATED THE HUSTLE AND BUSTLE OF 


S 
EVERYDAY LIFE! AND THOUGH HE BELIEVED FIRMLY IN THE DARWINIAN THEORY OF 
EVOLUTION AND SCORNED THE BIBLICAL SYMBOLS, HE NEVERTHELESS 
WISHED THAT HE COULD FIND HIS OWN PARADISE,HIS SYMBOL OF PEACE .. AND 


IN A STRANGE AND UNEARTHLY WAY 


UTLEY Paradive 


MR. MARSH, IF THE DARWIN THEORY 
YOU TEACH US |S RIGHT, THAT MAN 
DESCENDED FROM A KIND OF APE, 
THEN WHAT ABOUT ADAM AND 
EVE AND PARADISE F 





MARSH OISMISSED HIS CLASS ANDO 
STOOD AT THE WINDOW LOOKING 
DOWN AT THE FLOWING LIF&-TIDE 
OF THE SIG CITY / 


HOW WRONG IT ALL IS / RUSHING 
FIGHTING, LIKE BEASTS IN A CON 
CRETE AND STEEL JUNGLE / MAN 
SHOULD HAVE LEISURE, TRANQUIL 
ITY, PEACE ! 


/ 





7 MR. MARSH DID wa 





A DREAM OF MAN! A SYMBOL OF THE 
BEGINNING OF HUMAN LIFE ON BARTHZ 
THERE NEVER WAS AN ADAM, THE FIRST 
MAN, AND THERE NEVER WAS A PARA— f 
DISH, THOUGH MAN CONSTANTLY SEEKS & 
FOR PARADISE, WHICH REPRESENTS é 
nad = 


PEACE AND TRANQUILITY / 


A® IT WAS THEN, WHEN THE CAVE- 
MEN LIVED SO IT IS NOW w SUR- 
VIVAL OF THE FITTEST BUT INA 
DIFFERENT WAY! MAN_HAS LOST 
HIS PARADISE IN HIS STRIVING TO- 
WARD EVER GREATER HRIGHTS , IN 
HIS CONSTANT STRUGGLE AGAINST 
THE SOCIETY HE HIMSELF HAS 
BUILT! NOTHING 1S SIMPLE OR 
PEACEFUL ANY MORE ! 





THE FIRST, FAT DROPS CF 
RAIN FELL JIT WAS THE 
BEGINNING OF A-SUD- 

DEN, VIOLENT: STORM £ 


ILL GET SOAKED! CAN'T 


REMEMBER ANY PLACE 
NEAR FOR SHELTER / 
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WHY CANT MANKIND SEE 
THAT THE HUSTLE AND 
BUSTLE OF MODERN 
LIVING HAS LOST HIM 
PARADISE 7 1 SUPPOSE 
MAN, THE DESCENDANT 
OF SUNGLE APES MUST 
ALWAYS FIGHT AND 
STRIVE OR HE CAN'T 


SO HE BUILDS HIS OWN 
JUNGLE AND EVERMORE 
COMPLICATED SOCIAL. 
SYSTEM TO BATTLE 
AGAINST / IT WOULD BE 
FOOLISH I SUPPOSE ,TO 
EXPECT THE MODERN 
HUMAN APE TO LOOK FOR 
A PARADISE HE.NEVER 
HAD J HMMM; CLOUDS an 


SPENT, MARSH STOPPED 
TO GET HIS BREATH, 
REALIZING THAT HE WAS 


|LOST 2S THEN, IN THE EE 


RIE LIGHT OF LIGHTNING 
HE SAW THE HOUSE, AL- 
MOST HIDDEN BY THE 
ENCROACHING Wooos 7 


SHELTER .. UNTIL THE 
STORM QUITS / 





LOOKS DESERTED FOR 

YEARS ..EXCEPT FOR 

THAT PATH OF FOOT 

PRINTS GOING UP~ 

STAIRS £ WHAT‘/S THAT 2 

SOUNDS LIKE GROAN-— HELLO £ 

ING oes HELLO THERE! 
ANVONE UP 


I HOPED SOME- 
ONE WOULD COME! 
C.. COME HERE, 
YOUNG MAN £ Law 
I AM aes DVING/ Mas 
MUST TELL YOU 
ABOUT... ABOUT 

MACHINE ! 


IF YOU CAN DIRECT NO TIME! LISTEN f THE MACHINE 
ME, TLL GET HELP, LIFETIME WORKING, PERFECTING IT! WHAT 

A DOCTOR «. MAN HAS LONG STRIVEN FOR ! A TIME MACHINE! 
SNAP THE BARRIERS OF TIME AND TRAVEL 


BACKWARD TOwTlO THE LONGAGO £ IT.WWITIS 
FINISHED / Il TESTED SENOW IT Wore d 
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DEAD! POOR OLD FEL-\ 
LOW, SPENDING A 
LIFETIME, ALONE, 
WORKING, THEN DYING 
BEFORE GATHERING 
THE FRUITS OF HISLA- 
BOR! IF I HADN'T BE- 
COME LOST DURING 
THE STORM HE AND HIS 
MACHINE MIGHT NEVER 
HAVE BEEN FOUND ! 


‘AN HOUR LATER MARSH 
ROSE FROMTHE DESK, 
HIS EYES SHINING! 


SO HE WAS THE FAMOUS 
PROFESSOR UNGER /NO 
CRACKPOT/HIS NOTES 
RING TRUE / WHAT AN OP- 
PORTUNITY FOR A MAN 
LIKE ME, A RESEARCH - 
ER IN HISTORY, TO TRAVEL 
BACK AND ACTUALLY SEE 
THOSE ERAS AND PROVE 
TO MYSELF THE ANC - 
IENT LEGENDS AND 
MYTHS ARE FALSE ! 





THE STORM CEASED AS 

SUDDENLY AS IT HAD BE 

GUN, AND BEHIND THE 

HOUSE MARSH BURIED 
THE OLD MAN? 


POOR OLD FELLOW ! MAY. 
BE THIS IS THE ONLY 
PARADISE MAN _HAS AND 
WILL EVER HAVE «. THE 
PEACE OF DEATH / 


*ARANNYSIT 
. NSO lean, 


RAR 
N 


ANE ° 


San 


4A 


aS Se 
va 


= 


=~ 


~ Aen 
: L SXwikee: 





A_SUDPEN EAGERNESS 
TOOK HOLD OF HIM, A 
RECKLESS, ADVEN - 
TUROUS BURNING 
SWEPT THROUGH HIMsa 


I COULD TRAVEL BACK 
IN BASY STAGES, STOP 
IN DIFFERENT ERAS 
VEILED BY THE WES OF 
TIME AND FIND AN ERA 
OF PEACE AND TRAN = 
QUILITY IN WHICH TO 
STOP AND _STAY«.FIND 
MY OWN PARADISE / 
WHY NOT ? WHAT DO 

I HAVE TO LOSE ? 





MARSH WENT BACK INTO 

THE HOUSE HIS CURIOS—- 

ITY AROUSED BY THE 
MACHINE / 


ODD LOOKING MACHINE! 

HE SAID HE TESTED. IT 

AND IT WORKED / TLL 

READ THROUGH SOME 
OF HIS NOTES «a 


HIS HANO, TREMBLING, 
REAGHED FOR THE 
LEVER / HE PULLED 
IT... AND THE UNIVERSE 
WHIRLED AROUND HIMaa 





HE CAME JO WITH THE HE STRUGGLED OUT OF 
THE MACHINE? iT WAS 
BLISTERING "TO THE 
TOUCH! HE PULLED OFF 


A ROARING FILLED HIS 












SNESS ww. AND HIS SLACK 
BODY PUSHED THE LEVv- 
ER ALL THE WAY DOWN ws 





GOT TO GET OUT 
QUICK wa , 


y 


Nu! 
v7, 


i 


MARSH LQOKED AROUND! He Oe) \BW CNY Amer ZEN 
Gis SD 4 


ZZ h 
I 


ca 


A 





ait eet LEE Ly 
I SEG fi 


Hill Wy 


APAM MARSH BATHED IN THE BROOK! 
THE WATERS WASHED. AWAY. ALL. 


WOULD HAVE A COMPAN 
HIS PARADISE / —— 


WAR QS AX 
\ SAN NAS 


AT 
“a : 
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ale fe Gy 


(ae See 
_fAUSTRALIA, STRANGE EQUATORIAL CONTINENT, HABITAT OF 
QUEER MARSUPIALS , POUCHED ANIMALS THAT MIMIC 
TRUE MAMMAL FORMS ! HERE THE NATIVES ARE LIVING 
HUMAN FOSSILS, CLOSE TO THE PREHISTORIC MAN! AND 
HERE, TO AUSTRALIA, WE COME FOR OUR WEIRO ANO 
MYSTERIOUS TALE, THE TALE OF A CREATURE EVEN 
STRANGER THAN THOSE KNOWN TO SCIENCE AS 
AUSTRALIAN DWELLERS ...oTHE STORY OF A 
CREATURE AND OF AMAN ! 








\ 

\\\\ 

WY 
\\\\\ NY 


\ ANY 
A\\\\\ \\ \W \) 
i — 


\RS 
NY \y 
\\\ NY 


THIS MAN YOU SEE : WHOA, FELLER { WELL, I THOUGHT 1‘D SEEN 

RIDING BACK TO- = {| WHAT THE HECK EVERY KINO OF QUEER AN- 

WARD HIS HOME z IS THAT ? 1 JIMAL THIS CONTINENT PRO- 

1S CHELT FERRIS! ; oa DUCES BUT I’VE SURE NEV- 
HE OWNS A ee ER SEEN ANYTHING LIKE 
SHEEP RANCH é ae y 


WHERE THE PRIM- 

EVAL. AUSTRALIAN 

JUNGLE AND THE 
PLAINS MEET / 

















NX] CHELT RODE To- 


NOT AFRAID OF ME AT ALL, 
WARD HOME 


ARE YOU LITTLE FELLER F 












Y'KNOW WHAT I'M GOING WITH THE 
TO DO? TAKE YOU HOME STRANGE LITTLE 
WITH ME ! CREATURE! 


IT PUT ITS ARMS 
AROUND HIS NECK 
AND LOOKED AT 
HIM WITH ITS 
BIG, LIMPID, 
TRUSTING EYES, 
AND CHELT WAS 
OVER TOYED 
WITH It / 






















AND IN HIS HOME WELL, FELLER YOU'RE A WALLA\ HUNTING! PASS,SO 
IN THE BUSH COMFORT! PARTICULARLY STOP! BRING 

COUNTRY, CHELT SINCE MY HORSE THREW !] YOUNG. TENDER 

FOUND THE LITTLE IME ANDO LAMED MY ARM { KANGAROO £ KILL 

CREATURE TO THAT WAS A STRANCE ACC~ WITH BOOMER — 

BE A SWEET IDENT ANDi«WHAT’S THAT 2? ANG FOR 

AND LOVABLE SOUNDS LIKE A NATIVE FRIENO, CHELT ! 

LiTrTle. Pesky! CALL { PROBABLY A VISIT : , 


FROM SOME OF THE BUSH 


EVIL? WHAT‘'S wOH,;}| HIS EYES ROLL- NO SEE SUCH CREATURE: 


YOU MEAN MY ING WITH FEAR, BUT HEAR ABOUT IT! OLD 

LITTLE PET/HE’S THE CHIEF MADE [LEGENDS OF MY PEOPLE 
* NOT BAD +-HE’/S HARM-| THE SIGN OF TELL OF CREATURE NAMED 
m1 / LESS, CHIEF / EVER EVIL, HANDSAND |[SARANOK, THE BAD ONE! 
W\| SEEN A CREATURELIKE] FINGERS EXT- THIS 1S SARANOK / 
Hi\\ THIS BEFORE IN THE © ENDED! THE BRINGS MUCH EVIL! NOT OF 
i CREATURE THIS EARTH ! NO CAN BE 
f JUMPED INTO KILLED BYMAN / VERY 
' CHELT’S ARMS BAD ! VERN! GO NOW! 
: AND THE 
i NATIVES 

MOANED 


“Atay 


dy itll Sy 
ATTN 
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BUT THE NA- 
TIVES WERE 
GONE, DISAP 


PEARING Sit- 
LENTLY INTO 
THE BUSH? 





A RUSTLE, AGLIDING ALONG 


THE PORCH ..ONLY BY SHEER 
LUCK DID CHELT AVOID STEP- 


PING ON THE VENOMOUS 
ADDER ! 





CLOSE ONE, EX/LITTLE 

FELLER / Y’/KNOW, I'M 

CURIOUS ABOUT YOu /1'M 
GOING TO WRITE TO THE 
MUSEUM AT SIDNEY AND 
FINO OUT EXACTLY WHAT 
SPECIES OF ANIMAL You 
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SO CHELT WROTE 
TO THE MUSEUM 
JHE GAVE A 
FULL DESCRIP- 
TION OF THE 
LITTLE BEAST 
AND DREW A 
CLEVER PIC- 
TURE OF IT / 
BUT, WHEN HE 
RECEIVED 
HIS ANSWER. 








SUPERSTITIOUS NONSENSE! 
NOTHING COULD BE FUR- 
THER FROM BEING EVIL 
THAN A LOVABLE LITTLE 





THE SHEEP MAN CIRCLED THE 
HOUSE, GRABBED GS 
AND FROM THE WINDOW an 


HE ALMOST GOT ME 
STRANGE, AN ADDER 

IN THIS PART_OF THE 
COUNTRY wESPECIALLY 


ra 


AT THIS TIME OF YEAR wa 





THE CURATOR SAYS NO 
SUCH BEAST {S_KNOWN / 
FUNNY, HE'S ALEARNED 
MAN AND SUPPOSED TO 
BE AN AUTHORITY ON 
AUSTRALIAN WILDLIFE ! 


? 


CHELT'S HORSE SNORTED, 


BUT THE WARNING CAME TOO FEW MOM-~ 
LATE! HE HEARD AMAD CRY! ENTS LA- 
THEN THE BOOMERANG STRUCK! TER w 





CHELT CONTINUED TOWARD 

HOME BUT THE NATIVE 

PHRASE FOR "EVIL" KEPT 

MOVING IN HIS MIND: RE- 

MINDING HIM OF ANOTHER 

TIME THE WORD WAS 
SPOKEN J 


THE CHIEF SAID THE LITTLE 
FELLER WAS BUNDA-BUNDA! 
NOW 1 GET THIS LETTER AND 
wiHE CHIEF SAID HIS PEOPLE 
BELIEVE THE SARANOK !S 
NOT OF THIS WORLD! IT 
BRINGS EVIL, HE SAID wIT/VE 
HAD SOME MIGHTY CLOSE - 
SHAVES < 
LATELY os 


HE CAME TOA 





HE RETURNED 
TO THE HOUSE 
LATE THAT 
NIGHT, EX- 
HAUSTED! HIS 
HERO HAD 
BEEN ALMOST 
WIPED OUT BY 


TABLE, LOOK- 

ING AT THE 
LITTLE 

CREATURE / 








BUNDA— 
BUNDA wun 


HIM GOT 
BUNDA- BUN- 
DA IN HEAD! 
LUCKY WE 
COM: GRAB 


DURING THAT LONG RIDE, 
FEAR BEGAN TO GROW IN 
HIS MIND FEAR, LIKE A 
CANCER SPREADING ! 


CAN IT BE TRUE 21S THE 
LITTLE CREATURE THE’ 

SARAN OK 2 1S IT CAUSING 
ALL MY MISFORTUNE 2? 






THOSE EYES... ALWAYS 
WATCHING ME! AND ONE 
DISASTER AFTER AN - 
OTHER IS HAPPENING TO 
ME wALL SINCE I FOUND 
IT AND BROUGHT. IT HOME! 
WHAT WAS IT THE CHIEF 
SAID een 2 


FEAR HAD GROWN INSIDE 
HIM UNTICV IT WAS LIKE A 
FATAL VINE CHOKING EV= 
ERY THING ELSE, ALL RE- 
ASON, ALL CHARITY / 


HE SAID THE SARANOK IS NOT 
OF THIS WORLD AND CAN'T GE 
KILLED BY MAN/ ALL RIGHT, 
WE/LL SEE wTHE FINAL PROOF 
OF WHETHER YOU'RE THE 
EVIL SARANOK, OR FTUSTA 
LITTLE, UN- 
KNOWN 
BEASTIE ! 





THE LITTLE CREATURE 
JERKED CONVULSIVE- 
LY AND SANK DBAD TO 
THE GRASS, AND IN 
AT MOMENT ATIDE 
OF REMORSE FLOODED 
OVER CHELT, WASH- 
ING AWAY FEAR AND 
PANIC ! 





SHAME RAVAGING HIM, HE 
WALKED SLOWLY, SADLY To- 
WARD THE HOUSE ! ww 
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HE WALKED OUT INTO THE 
MOONLIGHT TOWARD THE 
BUSH CARRYING THE 
SMALL CREATURE .. ANDO 
THE TOUCH OF IT NOW 
BROUGHT REVULSION .., 


WHAT HAVE I DONE ? I'VE LET 
ANIMAL FEAR GET THE BEST 
OF M& SO I KILLED THIS HARM- 

LESS,LOVABLE LITTLE 
PETS ALL THAT'S HAPPENED 
CAN 6E LOGICALLY AND SANE 
LY EXPLAINED! I ALLOWED 
NATIVE SUPERSTITION TO 
DISEASE MY MIND/ THIS 
PROVES HOW WRONG THEY 
WERE, THE POOR LITTLE 
THING IS DEAD! 


YET HE ALWAYS WON DE RED,WAS 
SARANOK A DESTROYED EviL 
OR TJTUSTF A HARMLESS UN- 
KNOWN ANIMAL NEEDLESSLY 
DESTROYED? 








Wiffle EL" HEALER 


Preoro cHIGUINA RODRIGUES LIKES TO CALL HIMSELF 

PETE MANOCO / HE NAS BORN AND BROUGHT UP IN 

SAN FRANCISCO / HE'S AN OPPORTUNIST WHO CON- 

SIDERS HIMSELF A PRETTY SHARP FELLOW’ PETE 

WILL DO ANYTHING FOR A BUCK BUT HIS SHREWD 
LITTLE BRAIN IS ALWAYS FIGURING THE ANGLES, 

LOOKING FOR THE BIG BREAK NHEN HE CAN 
REAUN CLEAN UPY 


Ulinx 


4 eit 3 
i 
z HE 
Hit N) 
. . Hy (y= ZZ. 













ITS TYPICAL OF PETE TO BE SELLING 
A WORTHLESS PRODUCT TO PEOPLE 
HE CONSIDERS IGNORANT AND FAIR 
GAME TO BE CHEATED... , 


GO ANDY. KIDS! FOLKS, GATHER 
‘ROUNDS COME ON YOu LUCKY 
PEOPLE AN' USTEN TO NHAT 


INE GOT TO TELL YOu’ | 









HE'S COME TOTHE SLEEPY LITTLE 
MEXICAN NILLAGE OF TIA QUANTO TO 
PEDDLE. HIS FAKE MEDICINE 'CURE-ALL... 


THIS SHOULD BE ACINCH/ I'LL 
SPELL - BIND THOSE IGNORANT 
PEOPLE AND UNLOAD ENOUGH 
CURE -ALL TO MAKE A 

NICE BUCK, 






TORUNNNN 


G 
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OH. YES... PETE HAS A 
GOLDEN TONGUE --AND NO 
CONSCIENCE... 


MES AMIGOS YOU ARE THE THE MAGIC CURE -ALL IS 
MOST FORTUNATE OF PEOPLE] MADE FROM A SECRET 
THAT I SHOULD STOP HERE FORMULA OF THE ANCIENT 
IN YOUR, SMALL NILLAGE AND TIBETAN PRIESTS! 
OFFER YOU THIS GREAT GUARANTEED TO CURE 
GIFT, THIS MAGIC ELIXIR, CUTS, BRUISES, RHEUM- 
THIS POTENT PAIN- KILLER, ATISM:, STOMACH DIS - 
THIS HARBINGER, ORDERS. FITS AND 









OF HEALTH ’ TOOTHACHES ... 


STEP RIGHT UP, AMIGOS / 
NIGOR, HEALTH AND BEAUTY, 
ALL INONE BOTTLE AND FOR 
THE SMALL AMOUNT OF 
TNENTY PESOS! 
STEP RIGHT UP... 








BUT THERE 
WAS NO STEP - 
ANG UP! IN- 

STEAD, EVERY 
HEAD. ENERY 
EYE, TURNED 
TO AN ANCIENT 
MAN SQUAT - 
TING UNDER, 
A TREE / 














THERE WAS E/ 
QUET AS 

THE PEOPLE 
WAITED / FLIES 
BUZZED IN > 
THE HEAT 
ANO THE OLD 
MAN LIFTED 
HIS HEAD... 
AND SPOKE..; 











GRACIAS , 
HEALER / 





LOOK , OLD MAN, I DON'T AN AURA OF — 
KNOW WHO YOU ARE OR - PEACE, OF _. 
WHAT YOUR. GAME SAINTLINESS | 
IS BUT THERE'S | YOuR SEEMS TO 


FROM THE OLD 











SONY I KIND OF MAN YOU 

AM CALLED ARE AND I FEEL. / WAY YOU 
EL PADRE. 

THE HEALER, 


IIE Bieri BSN 
NOT SO/ WHEN- pegs WT: 3 
EVER ITISNEEDED e3 ie 
I GNETOTHE 
PEOPLE A REAL 
CURE-ALLY A 
TRUE MAGIC \ 
POTION OF THE 
ANCIENT AZTECS 
OF WHICH ONLY 
I KNOW THE 
PRESCRIPTION: 


T SHALL WRITE THE PRESCRIP- 
TION FOR. YOU’ BEFORE ONE 
HOUR HAS PASSED I WILL BRING 
YOU SOME NECESSARY INGREDI- 
ENTS? YOU WILL MIX THEM AS 
PRESCRIBED AND T SHALL TELL 
MY PEOPLE TO BUY~- THUS YOu 
NILL HAVE MONEY TO LEAVE 
HERE ANOTHEY WILL 
HANE THE REAL 
MEDICINE’ 
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WEIS Sabons 6 
ERE APPEARING NHEN THE 
OLO MEN RETURNED 


HERE ARE 
{| THE INGRE- 
4 CIENTS! 
4 Mik THEM 
JAS WRITTEN 
ON THE 
PAPER / 


ITS A DEALS 
YOU'RE NOT SO 
DUMB AS YOU 
look / ALL I 
WANT |S 

TRANELIN' 


PLEANE ( WOULDN'T BE 
BY CAUGHT DEAD 


LIT WAS NEWW DARK IT ISTHE TRUE 
CURE -ALL. MM 

| CHILDREN.’ 
<i 


WHEN PETE BEGAN 
HIS SPIEL AGAIN / 
- BUT THIS TIME NHEN 
- THE PEOPLE TURNED WW 
STO EL PADRE... 





| PETE SOLD 


NOBODY 'LL KNOW 
THE DIFFERENCE 


HIE THEY'RE DRINKIN’ 


HIS STUFF OR MINE 
SO NHY SHOULD I 
WORK UPA SWEAT 
MIXIN'! STUFF 
FROM HIS FORMULA, 
THE OLD 
REPROBATE! 


GRACIAS, EL PADRE! 
THEN ALL WILL BUY’ 





bh GOOD TAKE! I'LL GETA LITTLE SHUT-EVYE 


THs AND SHAKE THE DUST OF THIS JOINT FROM 






: MEDICINE! J py 
ey ; 


TWASINTHE 
DARKNESS BE- 


ED BY A GRONING. | 
ANGRY MURMER! 


P ENTIRE STOCK {| MY NHEELS IN THE MORNING --. 
OF FAKE 


Wy WHAT'S THAT 2 
Yi SOUNDS UKE 












A NA NOICES...GETTIN’ 


CLOSER... 
LOUDER... 


CHEAT / IT IS USELESS! 
LIAR THIS | YOu ARE NO 
MEDICINE Ss z 


HEY! NOW WAITA MINUTE.| } BUT THESE WERE PRIM ITINE | 


LISTEN. WILL YUH .. 
HEY.. 


PEOPLE AND ONCE THEIR 
|RE |S AROUSED IT aa a 
NO BOUNDS! HE HA ; 
. CHEATED THEM. AND IN IN ) 
THEI FRUGAL WAY OF LIFE 
THERE WAS We ee: 
CRIME AS B 





LET ME GO! 
LISTEN. D'tn 
GWE YOu YOUR, 
PESOS 
BACK’ LISTEN, 
WILL NOU... 













HE STIRRED. HE OPENED HIS 





“THEY THREW HIM INTOA 
. DITCH AND LEFT HIM THERE 
s o> —— 


“AND AT THE EDGE OF THE 
-NILLAGE THEY SET UPON 

















Vy THIS |S IT! I'LL NEVER 
\ GET THE BIG BREAK 
NOW... NEVER GET THE 


BG BREAK... 







NO! DON'T! PLEASE! 
aie CS DE DIOS.--- 
NO! 







AH, MY SON, YOU DIO A BAD 
THING’ BUT I FEEL PARTLY 
RESPONSIBLE FOR TRUSTING 
YOU Y THEREFORE. I MuST 
SINE yOu? I HANE THE 
TRUE CURE ~-ALL HERE s 













IT WaS TRULY MAGIC / 
PAIN FLONED AWAY / PETE 
SUMPED TO HIS FEET!’ A 


MOMENT AGO HE HAD BEEN ff 


DYING! BUT AT THIS MO- 
MENT HE HAD NEVER ail 
BETTERIN HISLIFE.. 


THAT MEDICINE... IT'S 
MAGIC ¢ I MUST THANK 
EL PADRE ... WHERE DID 
HE GO To? 











@ TEN TOHS TRUCK BEFORE 


DRINK. MN SONS NOW I TOO 
MUST GO. FORT TOLD THEM 
TO BUY YOUR MEDICINE 
THINKING IT WAS MY FOR- 
MULA pel NOW THEY'LL 
NEVER TRUST 

ME AGAIN’ 





BUT THE OLD MAN HAD 
NANISHED INTO DARKNESS! 
PETE RAN BACK TO THE 
TRUCK HE HAD LEFT THE 
FORMULA THERE! BUT 
THE OUTRAGED PEOPLE 
OF TIA QUANTO_HAD GOT- 


HIM. <5 
MY ONLY CHANCE TO DO 


GOOD, ANOT THREW 
IT AWAY... 





PETE CHANGED/ HIS MIND ~ 














CAME A BUM WANDERING 
THROUGH MEXICO AND 
CENTRAL AMERICA AND AL = 
WAYS ASKING THE SAME 
_ QUESTION... 


CAME FOR HIM AGAIN. THIS 


THERE ARE 
OTHERS WHO 
NEED ME IN 
MANY CORNERS 
OF THE WORLD! 


FUNNY... = 
FEEL GOOD: 
NO MORE 
DIZZINESS! 
I THOUGHT 








SEEMED To SLIP! HE BE- . 












. THE QUESTION 
HE WOULD ASK UNTIL THE ENG 









TIME..FOR. GOQD.! 


MES AMIGOS, HANE YOu 
EVER SEEN OR HEARD 
OF ANOLD MAN WHO 
cite eae 












RE 
THE HEALER? 






Fis is sust A STORY ... A STORY THAT 
COULD NEVER HAPPEN / SUDDENLY, WITH- 
OUT WARNING IT CAME FROM OUT OF 
A CLOUDLESS SKY..THE BEGINNING OF 
THE GREAT WAR ». THE WAR TO END ALL 
WARS ! THAT'S HOW IT BEGAN J BUT, AS 
WE MENTIONED BEFORE, THIS IS JUST 
A STORY. 


— OF 
ZAZA ZAIMW—IBDXSSSSE 5. 


3264) 








WITH THE DROPPING OF THAT 
BOMB ALL THE WORLD 
BECAME EMBROILED IN 
WAR / 





AN DUG UNDERGROUND, BUILT 
ES BE- . 


WHERE ON THE SURFACE WAS 
THERE SAFETY JY = 
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THE GREAT CITIES ON THE SEAS WERE RAGING 
THE SURFACE BECAME 
MAIMED AND BATTERED 
SKELETONS, REACHING 
RIPPLED FINGERS OF 
STEEL TO THE DREAD- 
PUL SKY ASIF IN 
SUPPLICATION 


CHURNED TO AGONIZED 


WRATH BY THE FURY THAT LITERALLY 

SWEPT LIFE FROM THEIR SURFACES AND 

ALLOWED ONLY SIMPLE FORMS TO LIVE BELOW ! 
ae d = oe am 


\At 


MITT yun 














AND AS THE 


WAR 
PROGRESSED, 
MORE AND 

MORE 

BOMBS. 
SMASHED 
THROUGH THE 
SURFACE AND 
FOUND THE 

CITIES 
UNDERGROUND! 





THERE CAME A 
TIME WHEN LITTLE 
HUMAN LIFE 
REMAINED AND 
THE WORL O WAS 
PARK AND 
DPESOLATE IT WAS 
THEN, FINALLY, 
WITH CIVILIZ A 
TION GONE, 
THAT THE 


WAR. 
NECESSARILY 
CEASED ! 





THOSE WHO WERE LEFT, THE PITIFUL 
FEW, SSBARCHED THE UNDERGROUND 
RUINS FOR FOOD AND LIVED UNDER 

THE EARTH .--. 


RUIN J BESIDES 
THE RADIATION DEATH 
FOGS THE SURFACE! 


{) 
> OS cite 
= ye 
a SP a ne? 





THEN, LIKE POSSESSED PEOPLE THEY AND THEY BROKE THROUGH AND — 
BEGAN A FRANTIC SEARCH FOR THE] | STOOD BLINKIN NEE 
ALL BUT FORGOTTEN PASSAGES TO a : 

THE SURFACE .. 


G IN THE Su 


YEARS PASSED! THE ONLY A FEW HUMANS | 
SKELETONS OF TH PROWLED THE SURFACE 
CiIT!eS RUSTED, FEL | NOW? LIKE BARBARIANS, 
WERE SWALLOWED UP THEY USED NO oe 
BY THE EARTH TO SE- | ISPFEECH, THEIR MINOS 
COME PART OF IT'S COM=| [HAD GROWN DIM WITH 
POSITION! ey SHOCK AND HARDSHIP / 


THEN, THERE CAME A 
TIME WHEN THE LAST 
MAN STOOD ON A 
HILL AND LOOKED 
OUT AT THE 

WORLD THAT HIS 
KIND HAS MOLDED, 
BUILT, AND THEN 
DESTROYED / 


ro by mY =e 
Y aN 





HE FELT THE Bloc aie OF DOOM 
CLUTCHING HIM AS 
GAZED ON THIS aw WORLD 
WHEEE MAN COULD NOT SURVIVE,A 
WORLD OF GIANT REPTILES AND 
a ro hee 





THE EXERTION WAS 
TOO MUCH FOR HIM ! 
HE LAY IN THE CAVE 
MOUTH PANTING AND 
DYING /AND AS DEATH 
VEILED HIS EYES A 
SPARK, OF MANS OLD 
HERITAGE, INTELLIGENCE 
CAME TO HIM J 


THIS IS THE END: 
NEVER AGAIN Wi-eL ne 
NOE CONTAMINATE THIS 
RLD_AND KILL HIS 
SPECIES / 


oe 


\ 
J 





EONS PASSED / THE WORLD CHANGED, DIED AND LIVED AGAIN / 
CAME AND DISAPPEARED, THE ELUX OF LIFE UPON A BLANEY 
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I ww AM as THE we LAST / 
NEVER ws NEVER .AGAIN 
wf THE EBARTH ...WILL 
BE REBORN / SOME - 
TIME «. IN. DISTANT 
FUTURE ...A NEW RACE 
WILL INHERUT .. THE 
EARTH / AS LONG AS 
IT..0IT ISN'T MAN an 
AGAIN ase 





HE HEARD THE ROAR AND LIMPED 
FRANTICALLY TOWARD HIS CAVE 
WERE HE WoeSe BE 





5O HE DIED, SMILING, 
THINKING « NEVER 
AGAIN / AND TREMORS 
SHOOK THE EARTH AS 
THOUGH IN PROTEST 
AND TONS OF DieT AND 
STONE COVERED THE 
CAVE MOUTH, SEALING 
MAN AWAY FROM THE 
EARTH HE HAD 
BLIGHTED / 








A LANDSLIDE occurReD? [> fe THEN SHADOWS CAME 
AS EARTH ERODED ANO FELL OVER THE 
BY STORM AND SUN t 1 | WHITENED OXON & AND 
AND RAIN OVER THE ss THEY HAD Se N 
UNESTIMATED YEARS ; ae 
SETTLED TO NEW 

















DAD, THE SIGN SAYS... 
PILTDOWN MAN . SKELETON 

FOUND BY 1957 EXPEDITION / 
DAD, WASN'T THERE ANY’ 
CIVILIZATION WHEN HE 
WAS ALIVE 9? 


THE 
BONES 


WERE 
“oe 


A 

LONG 
DISTANCE 
AND 
RECON - 
STRUCTED 
AND 
ENOED 
FINALLY 

IN ove 


W 
WE ARE TODAY! NOW YOU LO 
AROUND, DANNY , AND LET DAD 
READ HIS NEWSPAPER / 






THIS 15 JUST A STORY, OF COURSE! 
NEVER 


A STORY THAT COULD 
11D IT ? 
e 


HAPPEN ... OR 
COULD IT 222 
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TAROUGN “WALLS 


Pic STORY OF PAUL CORRIDA’S CRIME AND THE SUBSEQUENT EVENTS 1S 

A CLASSIC IN THE TOWN OF TERRANO, BRAZIL! THE MYSTERY THAT 

SURROUNDED THE WHOLE AFFAIR ADDED TO IT’S INTEREST! WE 
BRING YOU THE STORY AS IT WAS TOLD TO US BY CORRIDA, THE 


MAN WHO WALKED THROUGH WALLS ! 


1 DIDN’T DO IT! PLEASE, 


AND SO, PAUL CORRIDA, 
LISTEN TO ME! 1 SWEAR 


ON THE UNDENIAGLE EVI- 
DENCE SET BEFORE ME, I DIDN'T CO IT! 
I FINDYOU GUILTY OF 
MURDER AND SENT- 
ENCE You TO THE 
DEATH 
PENALTY ! 


FOR SUCH A GENERALLY QUIET FEL- 
LOW YOU HAVE BEEN A LOUD ONE, 
CORRIDA! ADMITTEDLY RICO IS A 
FOUL SPOT ON THE FACE OF THE 
EARTH WHOM WE HOPE SOME DAY 
TO BE ABLE TO GET! BUT, ALL THE Ev- 
IDENCE POINTS TO YOU AND DOES 


NOT INVOLVE SENOR RICO ATALL / 
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WALK EO THE SHORT LENGTH OF 
THE CELL OVEK AND OVER AG- 
AIM, BUILDING TORMENT WITH- 
IN HS SOUL THAT SEARED Like 
PLAME ¢ 


I SAW HIS FACE THROUGH THAT 
MENTAL FOG wRICO'S FACE, 
EVILLY GRINNING! 





HE REMEMBERED HAVING DINNER WITH 
HIS COUSIN,» OF THE SLY AND SECRE- 
TIVE REMARKS DOMINIC HAD MADE ww 


$i,1 TELL YOU, PAUL; SOON YOU 

WILL HEAR ABOUT ME! L HAVE SOME- 

THING TO TELL WHICH IN THE TELL- 

ING WILL MAKE ME A BIG MAN! IL 

CANNOT TELL YOU MORE BUT... 
WAIT AND SEE ! 





OVER AG- 
AIN HIS 
MIND PIC- 
TURED THE 
EVENTS 
LEADING 
UP TOHIS 
ARREST 
AND SEN- 
TENCE, 
TRYING TO 
PICK SOME 
THREAD 
OF HOPE OF 
EVIDENCE 
FROM THE 
FACT Sw 




























I TELL YOU NW HE HAS WITNESSES \] SO THEY THEZE MUST BE SOME 
MANUEL RICO \ TO PROVE HE WAS THREW WAY TO PROVE MY IN- 
IS INVOLVED! | WITH THEMALL EVE-]| PAUL CO- NOCENCE , TO MAKE 
1 REMEMBER NING AND NEVER RRIDA IN THEM SEE THE TRUTH ! 
SEEING HIS NEAR THE PLACE A DANK, : | 
FACE JUST WHERE THE MURDER| GREY WHS Use 
BEFORE 1 OCCURRED! THE EVI-| CELLTO ee eee 
\ PASSED DENCE AGAINST YOU AWAIT Fe @ lig 
OUT ww WAS CONCLUSIVE ! THE DAY uy 5 
OF EXE- i 
CUTION 
wFOR A 
CRIME HE 
HAD NOT 
COMMIT- 
ED! 
LIKE ATRAPPED ANIMAL HE OVER AND 


THE LIGHTS DO NOT SEEM TO FUNC 
TION! I WILL CALL THE MANAGER! 
A FUSE MUST HAVE BURNED OUT! 
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WE 
Pr HE HA 
FROM 


EEN STRUC 
BEHIND! 





FURY, FRUSTRATION, ATE 
AT HIM LIKE A CANCER! 
HE SMASHED HIS HANDS 
AGAINST THE WALLS 
UNTIL. THEY BLED wa 


HOW CAN Il OO THAT ? 
HOW CAN I PASS THROUGH 
THESE WALLS 2 HOW wx 
HOW ws HOW 2 
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AND AS HE FELL INTO 
THAT BLACK, BOTTOM- 
LESS PIT, HE HAD 
GLIMPSED THE FACE, 
THE FACE OF MANUEL 


HELP ME! HELP ME IN 
THIS MY DARKEST HOUR! 





THEY FOUND ME , THE 
POLICE, WITH DOMWS 
BODY BESIDE ME AND 
THE GUN THAT HAD 
KILLED HIM IN MY HAND! 
NO WONDER THEY WON'T 
BELIEVE! THERE 1S BUT 
ONE WAY wTO MAKE RICO 
CONFESS {AND HOW CAN 
1 DO THAT 2 





HE LAPSEDINTO EXx- 
HAUSTED SILENCE, 
HALFWAY BETWEEN 
SPENT SLEEP AND 
WAKEFULNESS / AND IT 
WAS THEN THAT THE 
STRANGE THING BEGAN 
TO TAKE PLACE. 





A DREAM ,HE THOUGHT IN | TO + BEING FOR AND THEN..HE HAD 
HIS SUBCONSCIOUSNESS | LITTLE WHILE - WALKED THROUGH THE 
wTHE DREAM SEQUENCE [A WRAITH WALLS, LEAVING BEHIND 
SOF HIS GREATNEEDTO |LESS SELF TH 
BE ABLE TOLEAVE His WALK OUT OF THIS CEL 
EARTHBOUND SHELL, [THROUGH THE WALLS 
ANB SEEK THE GUIL-_ 


THE BODY ON THE COT, 
AN EMPTY SHELL ! 













HE WALKEO THROUGH 
THE STREETS UNSEEN, 
HE WAS BUT SPIRIT 
STUFF, BUT HE HAD PuR-| 
POSE! PURPOSE THAT 
LED HIM TO. 


YET UN- 2 YOU BSCAPED? LISTEN,!I 

SEEN HE GET YOU AWAY WHERE THING YOU CAN DO 
WALKED YLL NEVER FIND YOU! FOR ME,RICO / CON- 
THROUGH | YOUR COUSIN, HE WORKED WITH FESS/GIVE YOUR- 


THE CROWD-| ME, GUN-RUNNING /! HE WAS GO- 
EO CLUBI ING TO SQUBAL TO THE POLICE! 
wUP THE I HAD TO DO ITAA 
STAIRS TO 
MANUEL 
RICO'S 
PRIVATE 
OFFICE! 
HE WON- 
DERED 
WOULD 
RICO SEE 
HIMOR, 
LIKE THE Re SARABAA RA 
OTHERS e 2 54) Pn 
HAVE | > 
NO KNOW- H * 
LEDGE OF 
HIS 
COMING? 


SELF UP AND 
TELL THEM 
THE TRUTH ! 
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TWILL KILL 
YOu, ESCAPED 
CON! IT WILL 
SAY YOU CAME 
HERE TO KILL 
ME AND Tow 
FALL! pie! 
THE BULLETS 
wTHEY ARE 
GOING RIGHT 


You CAN- 


STAND RICO! 
I SHALL COME 
HERE AGAIN 
AND AGAIN/ I 
SHALL FINO 

YOU WHERE- 
EVER You MAY 


CORRIDA, YO 
ARE A FREE 
MAN ! EXONER- 
ATED OF ALL 
BLAME / MAN- 


AND CON- 
FESSED ! 


COIN- 
CIDENCE! 


HE AWOKE IN HIS CELL 
THE WORDS TREMBLIN 
ON HIS LIPS wa 


WHEREVER YOU MAY 
HIDE os & WHA wWHAT AM 
Iw? OH, THE DREAM w 


POH ere 


YOU.ARE VERY LUCKY, 
MY FRIEND ! I= HE HADN’/T 
CONFESSED, IT WOULD 
HAVE BEEN ALL OVER FOR 
YOU! HE MUST HAVE 
BEEN DRIVEN BY SOME 
STRANGE, TWISTED, 
CRIMINAL CONSCIENCE, 
THE MAN 1S BABBLING, 
HALE MAD! SWEARS 
YOUR GHOST VISITED 
HIM, AND MADE HIM DO 
pre 


A DREAM ! IF IT WERE 
ONLY POSSIBLE ww IF IT 
COULD ONLY HAPPEN ! 


NO; NOTA: 
COINCIDENCE 
Bs BUT, ie. 
TOLD You 
WHAT TL 
MEANT, 


NEVER BE- 
WIEVE ME ! 
ITIS ATHING 
THAT IS a. OUT OF 
THIS WORLD! 


A STRANGE 
COINCIDENCE 2 
WHAT 































SCIENCE STUDIES AND WONDERS ABOUT THE ANT... AN 
INSECT, YET CAPABLE OF A HIGHLY ORGANIZED SOCIAL 
SYSTEM. IN PROPORTION 70 ITS SIZE MANY TIMES 

STRONGER THAN MAN! AN INTELLIGENT INSECT, 

BUT JUST HOW INTELLIGENT? PROFESSOR GREGOR 
WALDECK WAS A SCIENTIST ANO HE ASKED. HIMSELF 
THE SAME QUESTION...“JUST HOW INTELLIGENT?” 
AND,,, HE FOUND OUTS 






YOU SEE, BuT WE KNOW 
JOSEPH, THE THEY MUTATE 
OTHER ANTS FREELY! IN THE 
IMMEDIATELY | ANT COLONIES IN 
KILL ANY ANT SCHOOL FOR 
WHICH SHOWS {/ WE FIND MAI 
MUTATION IN UTANT ANTS! 


AH, BUT THOSE MUTATIONS 
WE FIND ARE ALWAYS 
SMALL IN SCOPE/ THE 
ANTS SEEM TO SENSEA JF, 
DRASTIC MUTATION SOON 
AFTER (IT LEAVES THE. 27 
EGG, AND THEY ee 

KILL IT/ f 
WONDER... W@ 
{| WONDER... 
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\V BECAUSE | 
HAVE STUDIED 
ANTS ALL MY 
LIFE/ | THINK 
THEY HAVE 
INTELLECTUAL 

WALDECK?_ / POWERS BEYOND 


AND ! THINK THAT 
MUTATIONS ARE BORN, 
BUT KILLED, SOME 
HAVE INTELLIGENCE 
THAT COULD BE 

AMAZING! 


WHY DO 
YOU SEARCH 
CONSTANTLY 


THEN WHY DO THE 
OTHER ANTS KILL 
THEM? 


io 


THAT 1S ONE OF THE THINGS 1! WANT To 
FIND OUT... IF | CAN EVER FIND A TRUE, 
INTELLECTUAL MUTANT! IF 1 CAN FIND ONE 
>, WITH A LARGER 
SKULL CASE... 


LOOK, HERR PROFESSOR, HERE {S 
ANOTHER YOUNG ONE THEY ARE 
SETTING UPON! AND ITS HEAD 


LOOKS PRO- 
PORTIONALLY 
LARGE... 


YES, YES! | THINK THIS 1S WHAT I'VE BEEN LOOKING 
FOR! QUICK, JOSEPH, | MUST RESCUE IT... 





THERE / NOW LET US 
GO QUICKLY TO MY 
HOUSE AND TEST ITS 
INTELLIGENCE WITH 
MY OTIENT 
MACHINE! 


THE OTHER FELLOWS 
LAUGH AT_THAT 
MACHINE You 
INVENTED TO TEST 
INSECT INTELLIGENCE, 
PROFESSOR! | TRY 
TO TELL THEM IT 
REALLY WORKS 
BUT THEY 
JIBE ME! 
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LET THEM LAUGH! | WILLTELL YOu SOME 
THING, MY YOUNG FRIEND, THE WORLD NEEDS 
MANY ANSWERS TO MANY PROBLEMS THAT 
ARE BEYOND MAN'S INTELLIGENCE! IT IS 
IN MY MIND ALWAYS, THAT THERE MUST 
EXIST SOMEWHERE AN INTELLIGENCE 
GREATER THAN MAN'S WHICH THE WORLD 
AWAITS TO SOLVE ITS PROBLEMS... 
PERHAPS, JOSEPH, THAT INTELLIGENCE 
1S HERE, IN THIS LITTLE BOX/ 















JOSEPH WENT BACK TO HIS 
CLASSES AT THE SCIENTIFIC 
INSTITUTE AND PROFESSOR 
WALDECK BEGAN HIS EX- 

eee ENTAL TESTING OF THE 


YES, YES! ACH, IT 


SHOWS GREAT MENTAL ABILITY, 


BUT DORMANT! IT IS YOUNG 
YET OF COURSE! 


MONTHS, A YEAR PASSED... 
THE PROFESSOR HAD BECOME 
A COMPLETE HERMIT, ABSORB: 
EO IN THE TESTS HE DEVISED 
FOR HIS MUTANT ANT: 


ALL THE TESTS, BUT MUCH 
MORE COMPLICATED, FORMERLY 
USED To TEST INTELLIGENCE 
IN ANTS, HE HAS ACCOMPLISHED 

EASILY! | MUST 
DEVISE NEW 


THE PROFESSOR STUDIED THE 


ANT'S EVERY MOVE! HE MADE 


SPECIAL FOODS FOR IT AND 
IT TOOK ON GREAT GROWTH! 


ALMOST MATURE! 1 WILL 


TEST ITS INTELLIGENCE 
QUOTIENT IN ANOTHER 


IT WAS IN THE SECOND YEAR 


THAT THE’ STRANGE THING 
HAPPENED/ THE PROFESSOR 
WAS TESTING THE MUTANT 
WITH NUMBERED BLOCKS, 
WHEN. 


WHAT... WHAT IS 


THAT BUZZING SOUND | 
MY HEAD? . 





OF INSECT CODE/ 
COULD ONLY UNDERSTAND 


HE NEVER LEFT THE HOUSE 
NOW, BUT SPENT EVERY 
WAKING MOMENT STUBY- 

ING THE ANT, AND THE TIME 
HE SPENT WAS REWARDED 
WHEN HE TESTED IT AGAIN/ 


TREMENDOUS! PROPORTION: 
ALLY HIS MENTAL QUOTIENT 
IS FAR GREATER THAN THE 
MOST INTELLIGENT MAN/ 
THIS,..THIS [IS AMAZING? 


HE.,, HE 1S TRYING TO 
COMMUNICATE WITH ME, 
RUBBING HIS LEGS TOGETHER 
TO CREATE SOUND, A SORT 


iF | 


HIM... WAIT, WHAT 1S THAT. 
SOUND IN MY HEAD.,,¢ 
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AND THEN... HE HEARD A 
SOUND... SMALL, HALTING, 
IN HIS BRAIN... 


HE /S 
COMMUNICATING WITH ME! 
TELEPATHY! HE 
iS SENDING HIS 
THOUGHTS TO 
ME... AND IN 
HUMAN SPEECH 

SO 1 CAN 
UNDERSTAND! 


TEACH 
WwoRDS!... 1 
SEND WORD 
THOUGHTS 


AT NIGHT THE PROFESSOR 
WOULD LIE AWAKE IN WONDER! 


IT 1S BEYOND BELIEF ITS 
MENTAL CAPACITY GOES 
BEYOND THE REACH OF ANY: 
THING KNOWN/ IT FORMULATES 
NEW CONCEPTS WHICH EVEN ! 
FAIL TO UNDERSTAND! (T CAN 
ANSWER ALL THINGS! THRU 
THIS LITTLE CREATURE MAN 

' CAN REACH 
THE ULTIMATE. 
THE GOLDEN 
: AGE! 
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Y THis. 
TELEPATHIC.,, AND SENDING 
ITS TELEPATHIC MESSAGES IN 
THE HUMAN TONGUE BY 
THOUGHT WAVES!...YES, [WILL 
TEACH YOU... TEACH YOU 
ALL | KNOW! 


AT LAST | THINK | KNOW 
WHY THE ANT MUTANTS ARE 
KILLED! THE ANTS KNOW THAT 
IF MAN KNEW THE POWER OF 
THEIR MUTANTS, HE WOULD 
ELIMINATE ANTS FROM HIS 
WORLD! THEY WAIT, THE ANTS, 
FOR THE PROPER TIME, WHEN 
MAN {S WEAK, TO CONQUER 
THRU THE MUTANTS WHICH THEY 
WILL THEN ALLOW TO LIVE! 





——__—_—_—~q 
WIS INCREDIBLE! 





HE TAUGHT IT TO READ ANP 


BROUGHT THE MUTANT INSECT 
INTO HIS VAST LIBRARY AND 


THERE IT ABSORGEO THE 


WORDS, THE FORMULAS OF THE 


GREATEST WRITERS, THE 
GREATEST SCIENTISTS, 








t, FORMULA! IT IS 
V ome, PRECISE AND 


2.TO MY LIKING! 


$ 2 
AA Y 


(T WAS THAT SAME NIGHT 


THAT HE WAS AWAKENED BY 


TELEPATHIC SCREAMING IN 
HIS MIND/ 


LY 


gj Wl 


HELP ME! COME 


QUICKLY! MY BRETHREN HAV 
FOUND ME AND ARE . 


ATTEMPTING TO 


KILL ME 5 


‘lll 


i 
js 


HE RAN DOWN THE STAIRS... 


THE ROOM WAS ALIVE WITH 


ANTS / 


BY DEVIOUS WAYS HE OLT- 
WITTED THE SWARM OF PUR- 
SUING ANTS/THEN ON THE WAY 
TO THE INSTITUTE HE PASSED 
A RESTAURANT...AND THE ODOR 
OF COOKED FOOD TO A MAN WHO 
HAS EATEN NOTHING BUT HASTY 
CANNEP FOODS FOR 20 ee: 
WAS IRRESIST! BLE! 


A FEW 
MINUTES MORE THE WOR 
CAN WAIT FOR THIS WONDER! 


HE RESCUED THE MUTANT AND 
BACK TO HIS BEDROOM! 
HE DRESSED QUICKLY..- 


HURRY! THEY 
ARE COMING! 


HE ORDERED AND WAS FEED- 
ING HIS MUTANT WONDER 
WITH SUGAR WHEN... 


CARRYING THE ANT IN THE 
BOX, HE RAN OUT OF THE 
HOUSE,,, 

THE FIRST TIME 
IN TWENTY YEARS | HAVE SET 
FOOT FROM THE HOUSE! wl Le 
IS TIME! | WILL TAKE MYA 
THE INSTITUTE SCENT THE 
WORLD AWAITS HIS 
GREAT MENTALITY... 


ES 


——5 


iS Hw, = 
Yr Uy 


AND AS THE PROFESSOR SAT 
SPEECHLESS, THE AMORK QF 20 
YEARS DESTROYED IN 
SECOND BEFORE HIM, THE 
WAITER FLICKED THE DEAD 
INSECT TO THE FLOOR! 


THESE DIRTY BUGS! MY 
APOLOGIES MEIN HERR, WE 
TRY 19 KEEP THE PLACE CLEAN 

; pepremg OF eS 


1 WONDER... } 
WHO WILL WIN # 
NOW... 
MAN 
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Gon CORSO WAS IN AN ECSTASY OF DELIGHT / A MAN WHO TOOK PRIDE IN HIS 


SHREWONESS, HE HAD THIS TIME MADE AREALLY WONDERFUL BARGAIN JIN HIS 
EXCITEMENT HE FORGOT THE OLD ITALIAN SAYING, 


"YOU GET NOTHING FOR, 
NOTHING wYOU GET ONLY WHAT YOU PAY FOR J"AND TON! DIPN’T KNOW ALL 
THAT HE HAD GOTTEN..YET { 


Il MUST HURRY TO THE CLUB 
ANO BOAST TO MY FRIENDS 
ABOUT WHAT A SHREWD FEL- 
LOW IAM! AND AFTER MAKING 
A BUY LIKE THIS THEY WILL 
HAVE TO AGREE WITH ME ! 


AH, BEAUTIFUL! THE 


LOVELY BEAMS, 
HAND CARVED MAN-= 
TELS, FINE 

PANELLING/ A 
FING OLD VILLA, 

WORTH A FORTUNE ws. 

AND 1 BOUGHT IT 
FOR HALE IT’S 


A RUSTLING 
SOUND RATS 
PROBABLY / I 
WILL HAVE TO 

EXTERMINATE 
THEM BEFORE 
I MOVE IN { 
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HE WALKED OUT OF THE TOWERING 
VILLA INTO THE NIGHT’S BLACKNESS / 


ITIS DARK NOW BUT ONCE TI HAVE 
MOVED IN THERE WILL BE LIGHTS 
AND GAIETY AGAIN,AS THERE WAS 
MANY YBARS AGO-IN A DIFFERENT 
ERA, WHEN THE VILLA WAS BUILT BY 
THE NOBILITY ! A 


AT THE ENTRANCE GATE HE STOPPED 
AND GOT OUT OF HIS CAR TO RUN 
HIS FINGERS AGAIN OVER THE 
HAND ENGRAVED SIGN ... THE 
ADDRESS OFHIS VILLA ! 


1B BONESTELLA ROAD wMY ADDRESS 


THE ADDRESS OF THE FINEST 
VILLA IN ITALN ! 


WELL: TON|, YOU LOOK LIKE THE CAT 
THAT ATE THE CANARY / YOU MUST ‘ 


HAVE PULLED A REAL COuP! 


I DID 
INDEED ! 
LISTEN wa 








WHEN IT WAS ALITTLE BAMBINO IN 
THE STREETS OF FROME, I DREAMED 
OF MAKING ALOT OF MONEY ANDO 
LIVING IN AFFINE VILLA w AND NOW I 
WILL! NEVER MINO HOW T CHEATED, 
THE SHADY DEALS THAT BROUGHT ME 
THE MONEY! I HAVE IT, AND I 
HAVE THE VILLA £ 


HE DROVE FAST AND SOON ENTERED 
THE CLUB,/EAGER TO BEGIN HIS 
BOASTING; TO SEE ADMIRATION IN 
THE EYES OF HIG FELLOWS FORHIS 
SHREWDNESS, FOR THAT WAS THE 
KIND OF MAN “TON! CORSO WAS! 


THERE'S THAT NEW MEMBER ! WHAT'S 
HIS NAME ? OH YES, PROFESSOR 
MANTELLI, DABBLES IN THE OCCULT 
wl DON’T LIKE HIM / THESE MEN 
WHO ARE SO INTELLIGENT BUT 


CAN’T MAKE MONEY, POUF / 


wAND THIS POOR NIT- 

WIT, ONE OF THESE 
INVENTORS OF THE 
INTELLIGENTSIA, THE 

KIND WHO KNOWS NOTHING 
OF VALUES, HE SOLD ME THE 
VILLA FOR HALF IT'S VALUE ! | 
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SPEAKING OF VILLAS, L 
CAN TELL YOU A STRANGE 
STORY WITH A BASIS OF 
THE OCCULT IN WHICH T 
WAS BUT RECENTLY 
INVOLVED wa 


STORIES ! 
LET ME 
TELL YOU 
MORE 
ABOUT THIS 
BUY J L sas 


1l'VE GOT TO FIND A HOUSE IN THE 
COUNTRY AWAY FROM EVERYTHING ! 
THERE’S TOO MUCH INTERFERENCE 
HERE! THEN LI CAN GIVE MY NEW 
BEAM A COMPLETE TEST / 


"T ORESSED QUICKLY ANO DROVE 

FAST {WHEN I GOT TO THE PLACE MY 

FRIEND HAD BOUGHT FOR HIS EX- 

PERIMENT I FOUND HIM SHAKING 
WITH FBAR J “ 


GINO, MY 
FRIEND, I'vE 
NEVER SEEN 
YOU IN SUCH A 


YOU DIDN'T SEE 
THEMw THE THINGS ! 
THEY «WERE ANGRY/ 
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IT INVOLVES A 
FRIEND OF 
MINE, A BRILL- 
IANT MAN WHO 

HAD BEEN DAB- 

BLING IN SCIEN- 
TIFIC ELECTRICAL 
RESEARCH! HE 
DISCOVERED A 

NEW BEAM 
FREQUENCY « 


WAIT) TON, LET THE 
Protessére TELL 


HIS STORY, THEY 
ARE ALWAYS INTER- 
ESTING! GO ON, 
PROFESSOR! 


I DION’T HEAR. FROM HIM FOR. SEV- 
ERAL WEEKS ! THEN ONE NICHT L 
HAD A TELEPHONE CALL! IT WAS 
voaeir HIS VOICE FILLED WITH 
FE ee 


Il TELL YOU, PROFESSOR THE 
BEAM ACTIVATED SOMETHING 


t Ly 


DEXA 


Inv I DON’T KNOW! 
I SAW ONLY THE 
ONES THAT WERE 
HERE / BUTI DID 
HEAR STRANGE 
SOUNCOS ALL 
THROUGH THE 
HOUSE / 1 SENSED 
THEIR ANGER ,THEIR 
TRANGENESS/ IT_WAS 
HORRIBLE ! 


CALM DOWN, MY 
FRIENO! TELL 


ME,THERE ARE 
MANY ROOMS, 
DID THEY COME 
FROM ALL THE 
ROOMS 2 





It TOO 
PERSUADE HIM TO TURN 
ON THE MACHINE AGAIN; 
BuT FINALLY, SHAKILY;, 
/HE AGREED L” — 


ALL RIGHT! BUT IT 
WILL STAND RIGHT 
HERE SOI CAN TURN 
IT OFF AGAIN QUICK= 
LY J WATCH UP IN THE 
RAFTERS! THAT'S -: 
WHERE THEY APPEAR- 
ED FIRST! 





"] SENSED THE TERR-~ 
IBLE ANGER, THE 
WEIRD MANNER OF THE 
THINGS / THE HAIR ON 
THE BACK OF MY NECK 
BRISTLED/ I SHOUTEDnw." 


TURN OFF THE BEAMS 
wQUICKLY as 


Ny 


AN 
sa \ 
AN 
ANN 
St rane 





"“T HEARD THE WHIRRING 
OF THE MACHINE WHICH 
EMITTED THE NEW 
BEAM ! THEN L HEARD 
THE RUSTLING, SAW 
THE WEIRD MOVE- 
MENT IN THE SHA- 
DOW OF THE RAFTER!” 


THEY'VE GONE! JUST 
LIKE BEFORE, 
THEY'VE 


EVIDENT YOUR BEAM 
GIVES THEM ACT- 
IVATION 


VLE 





"AN ANGRY VIBRATION 
ECHOED DOWN ! THE 
GLINTINGS AND FOG 
WHIRLING BEGAN TO 
TAKE BANEFUL 

FORM «ss " 


in 
i‘ ‘ iis 


I THINK wYES, 1 
THINK THERE IS 


HEY? / THINGS, MUST 
HAVE EXISTED IN 

THIS HOUSE FOR 
CENTURIES, AN ACCUM: 
ULATION OF WICKEDNESS! 
AS DUST AND UNWANTED 
OBJECTS ACCUMULATE IN 
AN ATTIC ,SO THIS WICKED 
NESS ACCUMULATED HERE! 





THE WEIRDNESS OF THE 
OCCUPANTS OFTHIS 
PLACE HAS BEEN COL- 
LECTING HERE OVER 
THE CENTURIES, UN— 
SEEN, BUT NEVERTHE- 
LESS HERE! WE WHO 
STUDY THE OCCULT 
KNOW THAT WRONG HAS 
TANGIBLE BUT UNSEEN 
BEING! 


THE BEAM THEN, IT MUST 
HAVE SOMEHOW EFFECT- 


ED THIS..THIS WEIRD... 










PROFESSOR MANELLI 
FINISHED HIS STORY! 
THERE WAS AN UNEASY 
SILENCE w 





ww yen | 
VEN 










DECIDEDLY { IT GAVE 
THEM ACTUAL BEING 
THROUGH THE ACTIVA- 
TION OF SOME UNKNO- 
WN CURRENT! ONCE 
HAVING BEEN BROUGHT 
TO BEING THEY WILL 
FORM AGAIN, OF THEIR 


WHAT HARM THE ANGRY 
THINGS WILL DO TO THE 
OCCUPANT OF THIS 


WHEW J THAT 
GAVE ME THE 

CREEPS ! DID 
You DESTROY 
THE HOUSE ? 







NO! THAT/S WHAT SHOULD BE 
DONE OF COURSE «. DESTROY 
THE HOUSE AND THE THINGS 

THAT ARE ISOLATED IN 1T!/ BUT 
MY ieee Coe ee AFFORD 


AND YOU MUST DISCON- 
TINUE YOUR EXPERIMENT, 
GINO! PERHAPS ALL 
OVER, EVERYWHERE 
THESE ESSENCES OF 
HUMAN WRONG LURK AWAIT: 
ING ACTIVATION, AWAIT- 
ING THE CURRENT OR 
RADIATION THAT WILL 
GIVE THEM BEING! 














DO THAT! 





RIEND, EVERY 
DRESS wIT4S 
ESTELLA 


IT’S THE TRUTH, MY 
WORD! AS TO THEA 
THE VILLA AT 13 BO 

ROAD 


1 DON’T BELIEVE A WORD 
OF IT/ 1 THINK YOU 
MADE THE WHOLE STO- 
RY UP! PROVE IT IF YOU 
CAN «. TELL US THE ADD- 
RESS OF THIS HOUSE 
OF THE ANGRY THINGS / 


se 


‘ 
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LTE BY CE 


GGISTEN TOTHAT JOHNNY BIUE BLOW 
THAT HORN.” I HANE BEEN elie 
PLACES, HEARD ANO SEEN 
THINGS. BuT NEVER HAVE FT oN oR 
HEARD, ANYWHERE. & HORN PLAYED 
Liki JOHNNY BLUE piv IT? er. 
SOMETIMES A MAN CAN BO THINGS TOO 
NNBLL, FOR MUSIC IS OF THE AGES. OF 

THE PURE AND BEAUTIFUL AND THE 

WEIRD AND TERRIGLE - 


JOHNNY, JOHNNY BON, 
SEND ME’ SEND 
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TO JOHNNY. THE HORN WASN'T JUST AN 
INSTRUMENT” IT NAS AN EXPRESSION, 
SOHNNY, YouRE 


ITONAS HIS SOUL: HIS LIFE” WHOUT HIS 
KN) \SOHNNY WAS NOTHING, JUST 
ANOTHER GUY... 


BUT WITH HIS HORN TO HIS 
| URS AND THE MUSIC THAT 
WAS PART OF HIM FLOWING 
OUT, THEN JOHNNY WAS 
A KING... 


THIS IS WHERE JOHNNY BLUE 
STARTED, IN A LITTLE ONE 
IN NEW ORLEANS... 


BUT WHERE HE LINED OR HOW 
HE LINED MEANT NOTHING 

TO JOHNNY .“ AS LONG AS 
HE HAD HIS TRUMPET, NO- 
THING ELSE MATTERED.. 
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{ FROM THE CITY WHERE JAZZ WAS BORN, 
h SIOHNNY WENT ONWARD AND UPWARD, 
"BOR WHEN A MAN BLOWS A HORN LiKE 
SJIOHNNY BLUE DID, ALL THE WORLD SOON 
| HEARS THE ECHO OF HIS PLAYING... 


THERE ARE OTHER NOTES, 
OTHER SOUNDS... MUSIC 
THAT NOBODY HAS EVER. 
PLAYED BEFORE / T KNOW 
IT... DT CAN FEEL IT 


ONCE T FIND THOSE 
NOTES, THEN I CAN 
SAY ALL THE THINGS 
I'VE WANTED TO SAY 
\NITH MS HORN 27 IT'LL 
BE LIKE BEIN' BORN 


HEY, JOHNNY, LOOK 

WHO'S COME TO SEE 

YOu” FARLEY CALDANE; 

THE BIG SHOT MUSIC 
CRITIC / 


AND THOUGH JOHNNY PLAYED THE GREATEST 
TRUMPET IN THE WORLD: LIKE. MOST PER - 
FECTIONISTS WHO LIVE FOR THEI ART. 
HE WAS NEVER SATISFIED ... 


SOMEDAY I'tt FIND THEM ...PLAY 
LIKE NOBODY BEFORE EVER, 
DREAMED OF PLANING .” THAT 
MUSIC. THOSE NOTES ARE IN- 

SIDE OF ME. INSIDE THE HORN / 
INE GOT TO FIND THEM. I'VE 


JOHNNY HATED TO BE INTERRUPTED, HE WANTED 


ONC TO BE ALONE WITH HIS HORN, FOR OND 
WHEN HE BECAME ONE WITH HIS HORN. WAS 
HE A WHOLE MAN ... _ 
— I DON'TCARE 
INE NEVER HEARD ANYONE | ABOUT THINGS 
PLAN THE TRUMPET AS YOU LIKE THAT.” 
DO!’ NOU'RE QUITE A ALL I WANT TO 
CELEBRITY, JOHNNY.’ DO |S PLAN 
FAN CLUBS ARE SPRING - MY HORN .” 
ING UP ALL OVER ” 





ONE OF YOUR FAN CLUBS SENT THIS TO YOu!’ 
IT'S A STATUE OF PAN, PLAYING HIS PIPES ” 
OF CURSE PAN WAS SAID TO BE A 
PAGAN AND THAT'S WHY HE WAS BANISGHED 
FROM EARTH .“ THAT'S 
GREEK MYTHOLOGY 
I DON'T KNOW 
ANYTHING ABOUT 
SUCH THINGS / 


JOHNNY BLUE pepe ape Lib) WERE iN DEMAND 
BNERYNHERE 1 BOOS HIM FOR 
A TOUR OF THE Counties Ga) ah bah ge 
Hk NEKT, CROWDS SHOUTED HIG NAME . 


IE SOUNDS SEEMED TOBE 
BOTTOM 


Daag 0 FROM THE 
SOUL, Lage te Al 


COMBINATIONS OF TONE THAT 
WERE BEYONOTHIS. WORLD ... 





CALOANE FINALIY LEFT! IMPATIENT 

iW SOHNNY WENT BACK TO HIS 

HORN, SEARCHING, SEEKING 
FOR SOUNDS THAT MAN HAD 
NENER BEFORE HEARD, MUSIC 
THAT NAS OF THE GODS... 


IT WAS DURING THIS TOUR, IN A 
HOTEL ROOM IN MEMPHIS. THAT 
JOHNNY FOUND THE NOTES HE 
HAD BEEN SEARCHING FOR... 


Ii. I'M GETTING THEM! I 
KNEW I HAD THEM SOMEWHERE 
INSIDE ME / NOW, THEY'RE 
COMIN’... THEY'RE COMIN’... 


AND THEN. OUT OF THE CORNER. 

OF HIS EYES, HE SAWN THE 

STRANGE MIASMIC pabteie IN 

THE MIOOLE OF THE ROOM. 

MISTINESS, A FOG THAT SNiRLED, 
SEEKING FORM... 
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HA > NHAT'S PLAY, SOHNNN / 
GOIN’ ON... PLAY THAT UN ~ 


WNHO ARE YOU? =| EARTHIN SEQUENCE 


WHERE'D YOu AGAIN” PLAN, 
COME FROM 7? JOHNNY BLUE 


AND THE GOOD ONES BANISHED ME 
FROM EARTH.“ THEY SENT ME AND MY 
FOLLOWERS TO LIMBO AND NEVER. 
COULD WE RETURN UNLESS THOSE 
NOTES WERE PLAYEDTO FORM A 
BRIDGE OF UNEARTHIN MUSIC OVER, 
\WNHICH WE COULD CROSS TO THIS 
\NORLD AGAIN / 


YOU'LL PLAY AGAIN 
PLAY THOSE JOHNNY / NITHOUT 
NOTES EVER THE HORN You'RE 
AGAIN / NOTHING.” YOu'LL 
PLAN AND YOu 
WON'T BE ABLE To 
CONTROL YOURSELF, 
AND NHEN THOSE 
NOTES ARE PLAYED 
I'L. COME BACK... 
TO STAYS 
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LIKE THAT 
STATUE THAT 
GUN GANE 
ME / PAN, Just PLAYED! CEN - 
HE CALLED | TURIES AGOT PLAYED 
THEM ON MY PIPES ANE 
THE GODS DANCED AND 
MEN WENT WILD AND ALL 
THE BAD ONES WERE 
BORN WITH THE SOAR- 
ING NOTES 


PLAN, JOHNNY, OR I WILL 
FADE BACK TO LIMBO’ 
PLAY SO I CAN MATERIALIZE 
FULIN AND THEN BRING 
WITH ME ALL THE OTHER, 
BANISHED ONES! PLAY . 
JOHNNY! PLAN, 
JOHNNN PLAN’ 


THEN THE FIGURE NAS GONE; AND ALL 
THAT WAS LEFT WAS MOCKING 
LAUGHTER. THAT FADED INTO A BLACK 
WELL OF NOTHINGNESS AND WAS 


NO! I WON'T! I 
WON'T PLAN THAT HORN 





HE SMASHED THE HORN AS 
HE FLED THE ROOM... 


HEY, JERRY, WAIT! 

THAT'S JOHNNN 

BLUE! BRING 
HiM UP HERE .’ 


BUT THE LAUGHTER FADED FOR THOSE 
MONTHS HAD TAKEN THEIR. TOLL OF 
WNHAT MUSICIANS CALL HIS * LIP” 
CIOHNNY ‘NAS STILL THE GREATEST 
HORN MAN INTHE BUSINESS, BUT 
NENER. WOULD HE BE ABLE To PLAY 
THOSE WEIRD NOTES, THAT UN} 
EARTHIN MUSICAL SEQUENCE 





Dou HE BAVARIAN, ALPS ITS LIGHTS 
SHINING INTO THE COLDNESS OF THE 
NIGHT, THE ORPHANAGE SITS # IN IT 
ARE MANY LITTLE CHILDREN, 

WHOSE PARENTS HANE LEFT 
oe pele OF TEARS! BUT WE ie 

ERNED WITH BUT ONE CHILD 
Xe CETTE GIRL AKO HER STRANGE 

O WONDER STORY / Sr, 


FUL COM 
, NSO AND MEET UTTLE Susi. . 


THE PHANAGE ! THESE ARE ae eee z = NO = 
MISS HEIDI. A FINE LADY WH RS 





COME, SuS!-- I WILL ALL THE OTHER CHILDREN 
TAKE YOu TO YOUR, ARE ADOPTED ONE BY 
ROOM AND Tuck ONE... ALL BUT MEY 

MOU IN 7 . 4 NOBODY WANTS A LITTLE 









ALL RIGHT, CHILDREN, IT 1S 
TIME TO GO TO BED? HANS 
AND FRIEDA, REMEMBER 
YOU MUST RISE carers 
FOR YOU HAVE 


E SE BLIND GIRLS 
ADOPTED AND TOMORROW 





SHE PRETENDED THAT SHE 
HAD A PLANMATE THAT NO 
ONE ELSE COuLD SEE, A 
COMPANION OF HER OWN: 

THAT LINED IN THE DASKNESS 
SHE HAD ALWAYS KNOWN, 
ae SHE CALLED HIM... 









Y GIRUWLA! ARE 
4Ou THERE 7 
LETIS PLAN.’ 


GOODNIGHT, 
Susi’ 







THEN ONE: NIGHT, A STRANGE 
Ti HAPPENED + SHE CALL 
> TO HER IMAGINARY. 
BLAM MATES, ANDO FOR THE Aes 
TIME SHE SAW MOVEMENT 
IN THAT INNER BLACKNESS 
es WAS HER, Sion iees- 


ee 







GRULASI...T 
SEE SOMETHING! 
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THE SHIMMERING MOVE - eee et 


MENT BEGAN TO TAKE FORM! TRYING 


FOR ALONG TIME -/ NOW 
WE CAN PLAY AND 
HAVE A WONDERFUL 
TIME, SUST YOu 
AND ZT 


MY FRIEND GRULLA IS \ YES. Cea, I 
WAITING TO PLAY WITH / KNOW / NOW YOU 
ME! HE'S RIGHT  ¢ GOTO SLEEPY 


Ze 


SO THEY UNED IN A 
HALE -\WNORLD a er 


¢ 
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THE INNER GOODNESS OF 
THE CREATURE AND TO 
HER. HE WAS... 


FROM EAR AWAY! 
I WAS TERRIBLY 
U TOO! 


REACHED ACROSS 
TIME TO EACH 
OTHER. AND FORM- 
EDA BRIDGE 
RMETO 
COME TO YOu! 


ONIN YOU CAN SEE 
ME, SUSI’ COME 
ON: LET'S PLAY’ 





we DON'T. LOOK | nee THERE CAME A NIGHT 
SAD/ YOu EN THE “VISION” SAIC... 
WOULDN'T WANT. B - 
TO ge POSTEO Lae f ~ Susi. INE au TO GO 
ROM “SSRN AWAY / BUT oust PRO- 
MISE ME NOT + SE SAD! 
I'LL COME BACK, ANO WHEN 


AWAY & 
E. WOULD j 2, 
? “<a ——— 
: ee I OO I'tt HANNE A NICE SuR- 
Ree FOR. YOU / ONE TINS 
! 


SY NOW DON'T YOu 
SS WORRY! SOME- 
OM, AT THE 
PROPER. 
TIME, YOU'LL 


EXCEPT 
FOR you! 


PEOPLE WOULD COME 
| AND ADOPT THE CHILD 
DARKNESS, DID NOT 
RETURN... HOIC 
a a NEVER THE UITTeE 
BUND GIL... 


COME. alee ' 
ANICE rence 

HERE AND T 
WILL ADOPT ONE OF 


YOu t 
OPILOREN / s 
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WHAT 
BEAUTIFUL 
CHILDREN! 


MR. AND M@S, GRULLA WILL 
TAKE GOOD CARE 


AND 


WNE...WE'LE BE 
TOGETHER Al- 
WAYS NOW. 
buco , a ' 
GRUL 

SaDDY GRULLA, 


YOU ARE SUCH A LUCKY 
Gib, SUSI’ THEY WANT 


2s JUST AS WELL 
AS ANY OTHERR 
UTTLE GIRL’ 


NAS SUSiUS VISION 
ALL 1M 


SHE SENSED ALL 


my] THE VIRTUES IN THIS MAN 


THAT SHE HAD FOUND IN 
HER COMPANION OF THE 
DARKNESS = THESE ARE 
QUESTIONS MAN a 
ANSWER 7 





COME, BI 












QWWw!/ EVERY TIME I TOUCH 
THIS BARN SET, I GET 
PEISHOCRE ioe 


, MIRACLE OF 
LOVED TO 








IT WEVER WORKS YOU DoW'T KNOW y NOW LISTEN TO 
RIGHT FOR ME! How TO WoRK ITE EVERYTIME I \ YOU'RE SUCH A 

} COME WEAR You IT] CHILD! WHY You 
BLARES... ALMOST | ACT AF THOUGH 
AS IFAT WERE IT WERE A PERSON 
ANGRY! 






HOMESTLY, FRANK, 
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“ANN WONDERED WHY HE® HUSBAND 
HAD CHANGED LATELY! HE WAS 


£0 TO H/MZ2 


E. : 
y WHAT HAS HAPPEN- 


i 


LU CGOME TO A ALE RIGHT! 
KECTURE TOMGHT, } GO 8 YOCR 

FRANKEL AUS se CREMIAY. 

PLEASE, GT's LECTURE? 
HEUE JIO 

ARGCHEVTS 

FER OUCE £ 
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ALC You OO 18 SIT THERE WATCHING 

TELEV/SION (INSTEAD OF GIVINE 

YOUR TIME TO ME! OR You'RE OUT 
70 SOME RIDICULOUS LECTURE! 


QUE OF THESE Days Yo Mow #k7$ 
EU: GOING TO CET TING HYS = 
SMASH THAT TERIAL L 

SET. SMASE. 

1 70 PIECES 














HES BEEN ACTIVG SO. STRANGE 
LATELY CE SUUST GET AWAY. 
FROM THE HOUSE ONCE I A 
AHLEF 


4A WIFE SHOULD SPEND TIME WITH AER 
HUSEAND NOT WATCHING 7 V./ BUT, 
(F IL OESTROYEO THE SET... 





VOU YO9S TRL DIO(NT KWOW BETTER 
THAT YOURE OLY AICHE WITH. 
U0 FEELINGS, T'D THINK YOU. HATES 
ME AS. MUCH AS £ MATE YOU © 














THROUGH THE CURTAIWS PRAIUK StyYLy | 
WATCHED HER UNTIL SKE DISAPPEARED: 
a FR GHT. L Se 
SHE DOESK'T THINK I'VE GOT 
COURAGE TO DO ANYTHING / 

BUT Itc SHOW HERS 


FRANK WALKED UP TO THE 
HE..GLAREO AT MIS WATED. EMEMY S . 


oer Se ee Bases 
E SET SYMBOLIZED ALL HIS 
HIS aces wa MS 


M4 


YOURE NO GOOD... NEVER WORK 
RIGHT ! TUBES WEAK, FULL OF SHAD- 
OWS... CANT IMAGINE WHAT ANN 
SEES IN Yous 


aa 


i 


A 
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AS FRAUE RAISEO THE HAMMER THE 
| LIGHT FROM THE TV SET SVODEML 
SEEMED BRIGHTER / : 


«1. SOMETIMES FULL OF FRUSTRATIONS 
AND POINTLESS ANGERS FREQUENTLY. 
HE MAKES SOME INAMATE OBJECT 
THE SYMBOL OF HIS FEARS AND. 
FRUSTRATIONS. 


PROBABLY GROUCHING BECAUSE T’M 
WOT THERE OR GLARING AT THE 
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i\ % 
\\ AI 


\ 


iy) Wik} 
AAW 


MAN'S MIND 1S A STRANGE 
ANO ROUPUENTED 7 


THING.Z. 
Re. > 


.» AND ONLY BY DESTRUCTION OF 

THIS SYMBOL DOES HE FID HIMSEL 

OF WS OBSESSIONS AND F/ND 
PEACE AND STRENGTH / 


AW 


A RAGE! HIS HAMMER 15 RAISED, ' 
ZEEE 


HE'S ABOUT TO STRIKE... 





\ SUDDENLY THE FR, : e 
= SMASHING THE “CRANKY” TV. ‘ AND 17 SEEMS AS THOUGH ALL H/. 
SET/ ) . MENTAL TENS/ON AND WEAKNESS 


ZVI 


HE’S PROBABLY BEEN GROUCH/NG 
ALL EVENING.’ 


OH, SOME SILLY YW 
(IMPOSSIBLE y 


i tg» 
WHAT'S WRONG VY WE'LL GET A |) eee lig, 
WITH THE TV NEW ONE! WHAT P : 


WAS THE LECTURE 
ABT? 


Silly, IMPOSSIBLE THEORY ? WHY, 
OF COURSE! HA, HA, HA, HAS 


Tee! 





CURTAIN! LITTLE IS KNOWN 
ABOUT WHAT HAPPENS IN THES 
COUNTRIES / ENEN WITHIN 
THE COUNTRIES THEMSEIWES, 
CENSORSHIP AND SECRECY 
HIDES MANY THINGS / 


bi 


Y ge 


e 


(NE FOR 
NSTANCE ....NO ONE 
KNOWS ABOUT IT 


. BUT ONE MAN, THE 


INNENTOR, A 
SCIENTIST, GEORG 


KARENSKA IS COMING NO 

WALKING THE STREETS 

OF SUSPICION AND MIS 
rust 


I MUST AANAYS LET MN COM= 
RADES SEE ME! IF © 
SPEND TOO MUCH TIME AT 
HOME THEY NOULD SUSPECT 
SOMETHING, THEY WOULD 
INFORM / THEN THE SECRET 
POLICE NOULD NISIT ME... 


--sAND MY MACHINE WOULD 
BE DISCOVERED: 


SF; 





\F THAT HAPPENED, MY CREAMS 
OF UNTOLD POWER WOULD BE 
SMASHED... AND JUST AT THE 
CRITICAL TIME WHEN I AM ABOUT 
TO REALIZE MN AMBITIONS / 





‘THE MACHINE! BN A GREAT EFFORT 
; OF WILL HE PUSHED ASIDE THE 
TERRIBLE WEARINESS THAT 

CAME NITH THE PASSAGE OF 
THE HOURS... 


TOMORRON I SHALL TRAVEL IN 
MY TIME MACHINE TO THE GREAT 
FUTURE THAT IES BEYOND THE 
NEIL OF TIME “ I SHALL LEARN 
THE GREAT SECRETS OF THE 
FUTURE IN THAT TIME WHEN 
HOPES HANNE 






TONIGHT, IF ALLGOES WELL, I 
SHALL COMPLETE THE MACHINE / 
THEN ... THE GREAT 

ADVENTURE / 


IT IS DONE! I KNOW FROM TEST- 
ING THE MODEL I FIRST CON- 
CEINED IT WILL WORK “ AH, TAM 
SO TIRED ’ I MUST SLEEP NOW 
AND REPLENISH MY ENERGY FOR 
TOMORROW I SHALL GET INTO MY 
MIRACLE MACHINE AND... LEAVE 
‘ THIS WORLD 





THEN: ARMED WITH THAT KNOWLEDGE, 
I SHALL RETURN TO THIS: MY ONN 
TIME AND I WILL BE THE MOST 
POWERFUL, LEARNED MAN ON 
EARTH! WHO COULD STOP ME: 
THEN 2 L. KARENSKA NILL BE 
KING... DICTATOR, OF THE 
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| EXHAUSTED, HE STAGGERED TO 
ISCOUCH - THERE HE FELL INTO 


RESTLESS StuMBER... 


WHY WAIT UNTIL TOMORRON 7 L'tL 
DO IT NOW? L'LL GO FORWARD 
INTO THE FUTURE AND FIND THE 
ANSNER TO ALL THINGS... 
ESPECIALW THE ANSWER. 

O PONER/ 


A 
ED WHISKED AWAY! HIS SOUL 


SHE RUSHED FORNAR 
HROUGH THE CENTURIES TO 
COME - - - 


210 


NO SUDDENW THE WORLO SEEM 
SEEMED TORN FROM Hie BODY 





I'M TOO EXCITED TO MORE THAN 
DOZE! THERE IS NO USE IN MY 
TRAING TO SLEEP, I'LL ONLY 


DOZE FOR A FEW MINUTES AS 


I SuST Dib’ 


DIALS FOR CENTU 


/ HE & Le 
. INTO THE FUTURE 

THE LEVER. THAT WOULD SET TH 
» MACHINE IN MOTION -.. 


ik f 


> AN INSTANT, A WEEK A YEA 

f HE NENER KNEW. But THEN Al 

. NAS STILL’ FAINTNESS PASSED 
' AND HE OPENED HIS EYES TO. 
Bs GF OIbAT! 


THIS (S THE 
FuTURE « 


NELCOME, MAN OF 

THE PAST! THE LEADER 

ANAITS YOu’ YOu 

WILL FOLLOW ME, 
PLEASE 


_ SAT MEN OF GREAT ANC KEEN 


KARENSKA: YOU FORGOT 
THAT THE FUTURE MAN 
BENEILEO, BUT THAT 
THE PAST IS NOT AND 
THAT NE OF THE FUTURE 
WOULD OF COURSE KNOW 
NWNHAT HAPPENED IN THE 
PAST / NE KNEW OF 
YOUR, MACHINE: YOurR 


AE Os YOouR 


WNILL TRAVEL Bac 
TO THE PAST 

SEIZE HIM, Guoeos, 
AND BRING HIM TO 
THE INNER ROOM / 


4 INTELLIGENCE 
THE. LEADERS OF THIS NEW CNILIZATION OF THE 
—_ “ u se 





THIS IS GOOD! LLL MEET THE 
COMMISAR IMMEDIATEW AND IN 
HIS COMPANY I CAN LEARN 
MUCH! I WILL BE SHEEND, ASK 
QUESTIONS, GET THE INFORMA= 
TION D WANT! THEN, I WILe 
GO BACK TO MN OWN TIME 


SINCE YOurR DAY. A GREAT AND FINE 
CNILI ZATION HAS BEEN BUILT, THE 
GOLDEN AGE OF MAN_HAS COME / 
THERE IS NO WAR AND EACH MAN' 
DIGNITY IS SUPREME! IF yOu 
ACCOMPLISH NHAT YOU PLAN, THIS 
CWILIZATION WILL NEVER COME . 
TO PASS, FOR THE FUTURE 1S 
ALNANS MADE BY THE PAST! 


SO THAT YOU CAN USE THAT KNOW- 
LEDGE TO CONTROL A WORLD AND 
SMASH THE Futu RE OF MANIIND? 
NEVER’ NE WNILL USE YO 

MACHINE INSTEAD! NOTICE Sue 
TINY SCARS ON THE FOREHEAODS 
OF THESE MEN / AN OPERATION 
HBS BEEN PERFORMED ON THEM 
AND A TINY TRANSMITTER INSTALLED 
IN THEIR, BRAINS TO SEND 
MESSAGES OVER THE 
CENTURIES Tous: ¢ 
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THEY WILL BE SENT BACK TO 


THAT TIME INTO WANS OF PEACE 
SO THAT THIS CNILIZATION 

OF THE FUTURE SHALL 

COME TO PASS! 


PHEW... WHAT A DEEAM! 
SO_EXHAUSTED, 
<I SUPPOSE... 


D SOB WELLS THEM 
CHINE WAS SMASHED BEYOND 
REPAIR ANDi NITH ITS DESTRUCs 
TION: A GREAT FEELING OF : 

P NE FH 
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HE STRUGGLED BUT THE BONDS 
HELD HIM’ A CONE WAS SET 


OVER HIS FACE! A SWEETISH 
SMELL... ANESTHETIC 2 DEATH 7 
( HE WAS PLUNGED INTO. B 


iS 


_KARENSKY 


, LOOKE 
TIME MACHINE, AND SUODENLY 


HE WAS FILLED WITH A NAMELES 
EAR «re 


) AND TERRIBLE. 


Nvanenntievesned 


I'M GLAD T DREAMED AS 
DID! WHAT A FOOL L'VE BEEN 
TO_THINK THAT I COULD BO WHAT 
I PLANNED! 1AM BUT AN ORDIN- 
aim AY MAN Z T'eL 





FAILORE 


AP a2. PHALEN WAS ONE OF THE MOST FOREMOST SCIENTISTS IN THE WORLD / BUT FOR 
NEARS HE HAD NOT BEEN HEARD FROM FOR HE WAS ENGAGED IN BUILOING THE SCIENTIFIC 


WONDER THAT HAD BEEN HIS LIFE'S WORK...A MACHINE WHICH COULD SEE INTO THE FUTURE! 


BUT HE HAD FORGOTTEN. IN HIS SCIENTIFIC ZEAL, AN OLD ADAGE..."THE FUTURE S WHAT 
WE MAKE OF IT" ¢ : 


FAILED! INE FAILED AGAIN .” BUT MY THEORY IS SOUND, 
I KNOW IT IS/ I MUST DISMANTLE THE MACHINE . 
FING OUT WHAT 1S ene. I MUST SUCCEED, 

I MUST... 


AN 
YY 
“8 


\\ 


< MUST CALL MY SPONSORS / NEW PARTS ff PTHREE PHONE CALLS AND THREE MEN CAME, 
MUST BE MADE. RESHAPED’ THIS BY SWIFT PLANE « FROM FA COMNERS OF 
TIME I WILL NOT FAIL 7 THE WOR.” THE FIRST JO ARKINE SNASS 
MESTER: MASTER OF INTERNATIONAL 


INIDUSSy Gay 5. 
BUENOS DIAS, MI 
DEAR KARL s 





THE LAST OF THE TRIUMVNERATE 
TO ARRIVE WAS FARIN WHO, 
FROM THE FAR EAST, CON} 
TROLLED FOREIGN TRADE 
LUKE A SPIDER IN THE 
CENTER OF A NEB THAT. 
STRETCHED FAR.AND WIDE... 


SALAAM / I HOPE YOu 
HINE GOOD NENS 
FOR. US, PHALAN / 


SOMETHING IS WRONG } HON 
WITH THE MACHINE , 
I MUST TEAR IT 
DOWN. GO OVER. 
ENERN DELICATE 
INCH OF IT” 
PERHAPS BUILD 
NEW PARTS / 
THIS TIME IT WILL 
BE RIGHT.’ THIS 
TIME IT WILL 


AH. MESTER! NICE TO 
SEE YOU. OLD CHAPY 


LP 


\ 
\\" 
VF 


YOU NEED MORE 
MONEY. EH ? SO 


SORRY: OLD CHAP! 
~ MUST GO ALONG 
NITH THE REST 
FAILURE |S NOT 


BUT: ITiIS MY UFE'S 
WORK / I CANNOT 
STOP NOW ON THE 

NERY BRINK OF 
Success’ 


WORK ! 


A FAILURE! 


NO! I CANNOT STOP NOW/ I 
WILL SELL EVERYTHING TOWN... RAISE 
MONEY SOMEHON / I MUST SUCCEED AND 
THROUGH SUCCESS FIND THE THINGS = 
HANE DENIED MYSELF ALL MY LIFE... 
LEISURE. FAME, RICHES / 





EATING MEAGRE. USING NOTHING / WHY 7? WHY DOESN'T 
ENERY CENT HE HAC TO IT WORK > WHAT'S WRONG 
REPAIf@ THE MACHINE, NOW ? 

Bek Eee COMPLETED 


ss 


NOW! NOW WE 
THIS GROUP OF TRANSISTORS SHALL SEE... 
SOMEHOW SHORTED AND 
BURNED THE WIRES TO 
THE CORROSTAT..-.~ 


BUT THE SCREEN THROUGH WHA ... WHAT 1S THAT 7 
THE LENS REMAINED BLANK! THE MACHINE ... IT'S 
THE MACHINE REMAINED HUMMING ... IT... IT'S 
MUTE AND FU TICE A ONY = WORKING / 
os TO THE: DOOM. OF & : 
(LLIAN TF f ee ; 
DME Mohs CREE IT WORKS! IM A SUCCESS! 


A FAILURE! A COUPLETE A SUCCESS 
FAILURE! THE WORK OF A 

UFETIME, A FARCE! ALL 

THE DREAMS, GONE ! 

NANISHED IN FAILURE / 


a se ee se ae om ome 
2, UE eas Us ten Om a Ge OE SE 





IT WAS A WONDERFUL CIVILIZA- 
TION, THIS FUTURE WORLD HE 
SAN.“ MANKIND HAD REACH - 
EO HiS GOLDEN AGE AND IN 
AL THE WORLD, THERE WAS 
PEACE, PROSPERITY AND 
LEARNING... 


A WORLD OF HAPPINESS , 
QUIET, PEACEFUL SANENESS! 
AND PERHAPS MY MACHINE 
WILL CONTRISUTE SOMETHING 
TO THE WONDERS OF 

THAT FUTURE WORLD.’ 


IT ISTRUE 


IT MUST CALL MESTER., FARIN 
AND CARRUTHERS AND TELL 
THEM THAT FAILURE IS WER, 
THAT THE MACHINE WORKS/ 
WITH THEM TO BACK ME I 
CAN BE JUDICIOUS ABOUT 
WHO USES MY MACHINE / 
\T MUST BE USED ONLY 
FOR. THE GOOD OF 
MANKIND 


ONE CAN 


THEY CAME 
THOSE THREE, 3) : , THE FUTURE 


THEN / THE SEE INTO 


I WLLONW SET IT FOR. TEN YEARS INTO 
THE FUTURE FOR THEY MUST BECOME 
PCCUSTOMED TO THE IDEA OF NIEWING 
THE FUTURE ’ IN TEN YEARS THERE 
WORK AND BUILD THE MACHINE, YOU SHALL WILLE STILL BE FAMILIAR. THINGS... 
SHARE MM HOUR OF TRIUMPH / WAIT HERE! 
I Witt ADJUST THE MACHINE AND CALL YOU 
IN WHEN ALL IS IN READINESS’ 
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THE MACHINE HUMMED-( THE LENS BECAME 
CLOUGN / THEN IT BEGAN TO CLEAR AND HE 
LOOKED TEN YEARS INTO THE FUTURE: INTO A 
Sigs iN A HUGE PALACE IN: WHICH THREE MEN 


WHY... WHY IT'S FARIN, 
CARRUTHERS AND 
MESTER / 


HE SAW ANOTHER. MAN ENTE, AND THE MAN 
WAS HIMSELF. HEAD SCIENTIST OF THE 

WORLD... WEALTHY. HONORED. NEXT TO THE 
THREE, THE MOST POWERFUL MAN OF THE 


FUTURE... 

AH. KARL: WELCOME! TEN YEARS 
AGO WE MADE Que GREAT COUP, CORNERING 
ALL THE MONEY: INDUSTRY, AND TRADE IN THE 
WORLO, THE COUP THAT MADE US ABSOLUTE 
DICTATORS CF ALL THE WORLD’ WE OWE IT 
ALL TO MOU! WITHOUT THAT LOOK INTO THE 
FUTURE WHICH ASSURED US OF SICCESS 
WE WOULDN'T HANE ATTEMPTED IT... 


FOOL’ You P 
STURD FAILURES oss 


GENTLEMEN. I'M 
SORRY 1 THE MACHINE 









HE SAW THEM, THE THREE, MASTERS OF 
THE WORLD WITH ALL PEOPLE THEIR SLAVES... 


WE CAUGHT PUNISH THEM / WE MUST 
THEM MAKING \ HANE NO RIOTING ON THIS, 
SPEECHES THE ANNIVERSARY OF 
AGAINST NOUR =| OUR GREAT Coup! I 
RULE, YOUR, WONDER WHAT'S KEEP- 
WIGENESSES! 4 ING KARL > 


QUIETCY KARL TURNED OFF THE MACHINE § AND 
FOR A LONG PORes HE SAT THERE. DEEP 


IN THOUGHT ., 

THE FUTURE CAN HOLO 
EVERYTHING INE EVER WANTED! BUT 
ALSO MISERY AND SLAVERY FOR THE REST 
OF MANKINO, AND THAT OTHER, GREAT 
FUTURE I FIRST SAW, WILL NEVER, 
COME TO PASS ” WHAT SHALL I DO? 


STUPID, MISERABLE FAILURE! YES! THE 
FAILURE WHO GANE THE WORLD AND THE 
FUTURE TO ALL OF MANKIND / 








MOY WORMAL 


ENEN IN PREP SCHOOL IN YORKSHIRE, IT WAS CALLED ‘BENTON'S oe a f sal HAD 
ANYONE EVER BEEN SO LUCKY’ A FELLOW SHOT WITH LUCK LIKE PETER 
SHOULD HANE BEEN EXTREMELY HAPPY. AND HE WAS. UNTIL THE WHISPERS NTARTED! 


LOOK AT THAT / IT'S BENTON'S 
LUCK AGAIN’ THE WIND SPRANG 
UP SUDDENW AND CARRIED THE 
BALL HE KICKED OVER. 
THE GOAL / 












HAO BEEN LUCKY / WHEN HE WAS A CHILD [- 
ON HIS FATHER'S ESTATE THERE WAS THE 
INCIDENT OF THE HEADSTRONG STALLION... 


H-HE WAS ON THE 
ANIMAL_IN A 
SECOND... 
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THROUGH PREP SCHOOL AND ON INTO 


CAMBRIDGE PETER'S LUCK CONTINUED / 
NEVER STUDIED. YET... 


-:- AND THE Pins MARKS IN THE 
CLASS WNERE M BY 


PETER BENTON f 


CIRCUMSTANCES WOULD ARRANGE THEM- 
SEWES IN WHAT SEEMED A PERFECTLY 
NATURAL MANNER FOR HIM TO GET 
WHAT HE WANTED... 


YOU THERE, YOUNG CHAP, 
COME DONN HERE / 








PURE LUCK! 
JUST PURE 
LUCK / 


NO. FATHER / 
NOT A 


WHATEVER HE TOUCHED CAME Out 
RIGHT / EVEN THOUGH HE USED THE 


WRONG APPROACH / WHATEVER HE 
WANTED CAME TO HIM ... 


HOW IT WISH I HAD A 
BOAT LIKE THAT .: 


INE TRIED TO GET USED TO THE 
CONFOUNDED THING BUT I CAN'T!S 


EVERYTIME IT GET IN IT I GET 
SEASICK / IT SWORE IF IT HAP- 
PENED AGAIN, L'O GINE THE 
DARN THING AWAY / WELL, IT 
DID AND IAM / THE BOAT 

IS yYouRS / 


219 


AND PETER, WHO HAD BEEN CLOSEST 
TO THE EXPLOSION. STOOD UNHARMED 


WHILE AROUND HIM FELLOW STSOENTS 
WERE HURT 


Ne 


PETER... HE'S UNTOUCHED / 
BENTON'S LUCK AGAIN.’ 


THERE WERE MANY MORE THINGS. THE 
BUILDING THAT COLLAPSED WITH PETER 
IN {T.-- THE TIME THE RIP TIDE CAUGHT 
Hi AND HE WAS THOUGHT LOST / BuT 
OULD TURN UP, UNHURT.) TS one CAN 
BE THAT LUCKY... 
Z 
\ 


ab NOT 
MINS” SOMA, 
pt od 

| ‘BENTON 


rv 
CTA 


AM IA MUTANT? AN ALIEN OF SOME 

KIND FROM ANOTHER PLANET, AN - 

OTHER DIMENSION ? NO HUMAN 

BEING COULD PossiBLy HAVE THE 

LUCK I'VE HAD! IT MUST BE SOME- 

THING ELSE, SOMETHING MORE 
THAN LWCK / 
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HE WAS NO LONGER HAPPY / FROM THEN QUIET, BENTON/ NE DON'T 
ON ENERY BIT OF LUCK THAT HAPPEN - WANT TO HARM YOU ./ 
ED TO HIM BECAME A REASON FOR, 


DESPAIR... 
THERE SEEMS NO LOGI- 


CAL EXPLANATION FOR MY LUCK! BUT 
SOMEWHERE THERE MUST BE A 
REASON AND... I'M AFRAID NOW 

TO KNOWN THAT REASON.’ 
















THEY TOOK HIM tore i. sings ON THE OUT- YOUR LUCK IS BEYOND THE BOUNDS 

SKIRTS OF TOW OF CHANCE / IT HAS BECOME, WITH 
THE STORIES NOU: A_CERTAINTY. WE ARE, WHAT 

OF YOUR LUCK HAVE SPREAD, YOU WOULD CALL, ENEMY AGENTS / 

BENTON / WE LOOKED INTO BUT, WHO THE ENEMY IS. (S 

IT/ YOU ARE A SCIENTIFIC DETERMINED BY WHICH SIDE YOu 

PHENOMENON / IN A NORMAL 


ARE ON’ WE WANT YOU ON 
ABOUT? WORLD OF CERTAIN PRO - OQuR. SIDE v 
BABILITIES, NOU CONFOUND 
THE EXPERTS’ 

















SUCH A MAN AS YOU COULD BE 
INVALUABLE TO US... 
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HE NAS LUCKY ENOUGH TO GET A 
RIDE TO THE CAMPUS FROM A PASS- 
ING MOTORISTS’ HE RUSHED TO HIS 


ROOM -:. fr MUST PACK. RUN ANA, 
HIDE! I'LL BECOME A HERMIT / 
WHAT IRONY. ONIN 22, NHEN MOST 
MEN ARE LOOKING FORWARD TOA 
FINE FULL LIFE WITH A LITTLE LUCK, 
I MUST FORSAKE EVERNTHING 
BECAUSE OF TOO MUCH LUCK’ 


HIS PHENOMENAL LUCK AIDED HIM IN 
THIS TOO... 
ET OUT OF THE WAN, 


G 
CLOSE IN’ HE IS 
ESCAPING 















AND SUDDENW, NOTHING HE ATTEMPT- JHE DIDN'T HANE TO RUN AWAY Se Ciee 

ED TO DO ha RIGHT!’ AND THEN-- [THE REASON FOR FLIGHT NAS GONE & 

HE KNEW .. By THEN ON NOTHING Re EIGHT 
MY LUCK IS GONE... fe, PETER, AND HE WAS 

ALL GONE! I KNOW NOW WHAT IT'S ONER EACH WISFORTUNE 


ALL ABOUT’ EACH PERSON HAS A 
AND THE LOWEST I'M NORMAL AT 


CERTAIN AMOUNT OF LUCK BY THE 
LAN OF ANERAGES, MINE BUNCHED]| |GRADES WERE LAST! ANC all 
MADE BY PETER MY FEARS ARE 


UP ALL IN MN TWENTY -TWO YEARS... 
BENTON.’ GONE / 



































YES, HE WAS HAPPY -- UNTIL HE 
HEARD THE WHISPERS... 


SUCH BAD &@ NOT @ BENTON'S 
WCK ISN'T | NORMAL ! = F BAD LUCK 


NORMAL |! Sum woman 
MHS sn 


—= 
— 


IT ALMOST. HAPPENED AGAIN --- 

I DIDN'T LEARN MY LESSON THE 
FIRST TIME, BUT I WON'T MAKE 
THE SAME MISTAKE. LUCK DOES: 
N'T MATTER ..- — 
THE FACT THAT 

I LISTENED To 

WHAT PEOPLE 

SAID ABOUT ME 


PROVES THAT 
I AM NORMAL. 
ONLY NORMAL 
PEOPLE WORRY 
ABOUT WHAT 
OTHERS THINK 
OF THEM. 
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a ley OF A FINE MAN) JOHN CABLE , WHO HA 


= HE NIGHT WE ARE GOING TO TELL YOU ABOUT. f | 

JOHN, I'M SORRY YOU WERE DE- X THERE WILL BE NO NEXT TIME” 
FEATED FORTHE ALDERMAN'S POST, }) FORME! GUESS NO ONE 

BUT BETTER LUCK NEXT TIME / WANTS’ MY REFORMS / 


THAT WILL RE 
PROSPERITY THR 
WORLD/JALL LAS 
BUT T NEVER GE 


y 


inf) 
Sa 





Se oatmeal 


fi il 
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NIGHT CAME ON AND DE-1 14 CARNIVAL! I HAVEN'T | IN THE CARNIVAL GROUNDS 
SPONDENTLY JOHN SEEN ONE SINCE I WAS] JOHN’S GLOOM LEFT 
ROAMED THE CITy A CHILD / IT MIGHT DO HIM, FOR HERE WERE 

STREETS / ME GOOD TO GOIN wa PEOPLE HAVING FUN w 

HELP ME FORGET / AND JOHN WAS A MAN, 
MARY BROKE OUR EN- 1 WHOLIKED PEOPLE | 
GAGEMENT TODAY TOO! ( )-LeBipne—ee . —_ 
SHE THINKS YM A 
WEAKLING ! 






THAT MAN, HE .. HE HE DROPPED SOME - HE PICKED UP THE TINY 
LOOKS LIKE ABRAHAM THING / HE MUST BE OBJECT! ITWASA 
LINCOLNiwaw | WITH ONE OF THE GOOD LUCK CHARM ON 
a SHOWS, DOING AN A SMALL CHAIN; MADE 
IMPERSONATION OF FROM A.LINCOLN : 
LINCOLN ! 2 


WHERE DID THE FELL- T THE LINCOLNESQUE 

OW GO TO? I’ N HAD COMPLETELY 

RETURN HIS SAPPEARED, AND IN- 

: IRY’GOT JOHN NO- 
WHERE / 


PE !/ AIN’T NOBODY 
IMPERSONATIN’ LINCOLN 
LOOKIN’ LIKE LIN- 


i 


I ay 


ANN 
aN 


Ny 
We 


THERE WAS A feb, CONGRATULATIONS, 
MISCOUNT, ; \ . = f ALDERMAN 

JOHN / YOU - me N s CABLE: 
WERE Cay Be ™ 

ELECTED! 


IT BEGAN TH TIME PASSED SWIFTLY FOR 
HE SAW THE NO CABLE; FOR HE WAS A BUSY 
THE cnet 


i 
HAD 


Cc 
nO 
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AND STEP By STEP JOHN CABLE 
WENT UP THE LADDER OF FOL = 
TICAL SUCCESS / 





AND THE YEARS ROLLED AWAY.IN- 
TO OBLIVION J 


A 1 vM ‘WOH, MISS MARTIN; UM 
CABLE FOR SENATOR LEAVING SORRY TO KEEP YOU 


CABLE PRESIDENTS | [XO*ISRg So LATE cee 
RIGHT HAND MAN | | Vien 


CABLE CALLED 





OH, LALMOST FORG 

THAT LITTLE MAN WHO 
HAS BEEN ASKING TO 
SEE YOU IS dala WAI- 
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HE TURNED OUT THE LIGHT 

HURT HIM!) HE SAT THERE 

DARK 7A GREAT MAN WITH THE 

BURDEN OF GEEATNESS ON HIS 
SHOULDERS : 


 eY ( 


Ce i 4 


VVE CARRIED / 
IT WITH ME I.w.I/M AN ADMIRER OF 
ALWAYS ws : ABRAHAM LINCOLN wa 


nan 


\ 


/ BUT JOHN KNEW HE WOULD 
VER REGRET IT! 


A TALL MAN THE OUTER 
ROOM IS DARK, BUTiaaIN 
THE DARK HE LOOKED 
LIKE LINCOLN I KNOW 
IT SOUNDS SILLY JOH, 
YES; HE DROPPED 
SOMETHING, AND WHEN 
T PICKED IT UP TO RE- 

TURN IT; HE WAS GONE! 

HE DROPPED THIS / 
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*“ MAU TAUNS 


GINO BELLO HAD WRITTEN A BEST SELLER’ BUT IT WAS NOT JUST THE, WRITING THAT 
HAD GINEN IMPETUS TO SALES, IT WAS THE TREMENDOUS PUBLICITY THAT HAD GROWN 
FROM HIS STORY OF HOW THE BOOK CAME TO BE WRITTEN / THE AFTERMATH HAD 
BEEN ANGER AND SCORN BY THE PRESS WHO THOUGHT THEY HAD BEEN TRICK- 
ED’ FOR THE STORY GINO TOLD WAS JUST TOO FANTASTIC TO BE BELIEVED / 


HOLD IT, GINO’ MORE PUBLICITY 
FOR YOu... ENEN THOUGH YOu 
OO NOT NEED IT 


FAMOUS AUTHOR 
of GEST SELLER 


DEEP IN THE 
MOUNTAIN 
pEPEARING 
\W PERSON 


TODAY 


GINO; YOU DON'T \ NO; PAOLA’ AS ALL 

STILL STICK TO NOU NEWSPAPER.- 

THAT FANTASTIC MEN SAIO, IT WAS 

STORN ABOUT SUST TO GET 

THE BOOK, PUBLICITY FOR, 
NY BOOK / 





GINO BELLO HAD BEEN A HACK WRITER, 
EARNING ENOUGH ONLY TO KEEP BODY 
AND SOUL TOGETHER ’ HE HAD BEEN ON 
HIS WAY TOWARD THE NORTHERN, ITALIAN 


Xt 
\ 
\\ 


a 
ig 


» 2 co 
par i) 


AND I GUESS THE LAST TIME/S I'LL 
HANE TO FIND SOME PLACE TO STAN 
FOR. THE NIGHT AND GET HELP TO 
GET THE CAR. GOING IN 

THE MORNING 


iit 
NY 
\ 


\ yyy Ny E 
HTS 





IT WAS SENERAL HOURS LATER, WHEN 
GINO WAS BECOMING EXHAUSTED AND 
FRANTIC THAT HE STUMBLED ACROSS 


THE VALLEY... 

oe HOW QUIET IT (S/ 
: = IT HAS A FEELING ALMOST 
OF... OF CAMPO SANTO-- 
HOIN GROUND / 







BUT THE MOUNTAIN ROADS WERE TOO 
MUCH FOR HIS OLD CAR... 


STALLED! THIS IS 
THE FIFTH TIME... 


Wo ; 
\ 


DARKNESS COMES QUICKLY IN THE 
MOUNTAINS AND GINO, A CITY BOY, 
BORN AND RAISED IN ROME: SOON 
LOST HIS Why .. . 

THIS (S JUST 


WHAT I NEEDED... TO 
SPEND A NIGHT, LOST IN 
THE MOUNTAINS: WANDERING, 

AL FRESCO/ 


AY 
yy 





HA! MY NRITER'S IMAGINATION IS 

GETTING THE BEST OF ME / 

PERHAPS I NILL FIND DWELLINGS 

DOWN THERE / I CAN'T WANDER 

AROUND LIKE THIS FOR THE 
REST OF THE NIGHT’ 


Win 2 
i ‘ 
AN 
Wa 


Nt 
ANN 


\ 


IN 
\ 


=) 
. if 





THE MISTS WERE ENEN THICKER IN THE 
NALLEY THAN THEY HAD APPEARED FROM 
ABOVE’ GINO WAS WANDERING AIM - 
LESS, CALLING OCCASIONALLY, NHEN 
HE SAW THE INCREDIBLY OLO MAN... 


NOU ARE LOST, MY 
SON / FOLLOW ME TO 
SANCTUARY ,/ 





THEIR SPEECH WAS QUAINT AS WAS 
THEIR DRESS, IGNORANT MOUNTAIN 
FOLK: THOUGHT GINO... 





AND IT SEEMED TOHIM THAT THEIR 
BODIES SEEMED TO WINER AND LOSE 
SHAPE AS THEY BECAME EXCITED AT 


THE TELLING... 




















GO THOU, YOu 

CHILDREN: / COME, 
STRANGER , FOR. 
YOU ARE ONERIN 
TIRED!’ I WILL 
SHOW YOU WHERE 
TO REST 


A TRICK OF THE 
LIGHT, COMBINED 
NNITH MY WEARI- 
NESS AND THE 
NIGHT MISTS 
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HE FOLLOWED THE OLD MAN TO ATINY 
NILLAGE OF ANCIENT HUTS... 


'TIS A STRANGERZ WELCOME BE 
TO THEE, 
STRANGER / 


FROM THE OUTSIDE 
NORLD . 





HE SAT THERE AND TOLD THE CHILDREN 
THAT GATHERED AROUND ABOUT THE 
GREAT CITIES... 

.- AND THERE 


ARE NEHICLES THAT MONE NITHOUT 
BEING PULLED BY HORSES! AND 
HIGE BUILDINGS THAT SEEM TO 
STRETCH UP TO THE Sky... 


Fe} Sa} | ee 












SLEEP HERE, STRANGER’ SLEEP 
-_ SWEETIN CON AMORE! 


ee ee 


BUT ENEN THOUGH HE WAS BONE 
WEARY SLEEP WOULD NOT COME :.. 


SOMETHING LUMPY UNDER 
THIS MATTRESS” 





7 ARCHAIC ITALIAN / 
A DIARY . THE NAME ON 


LEONARDO DA NINCI / CAR THIS 
REAL BE? AN ORIGINAL BY 
THE GREAT DA NINCI? 





ANIDUY HE LOOKED THROUGH TS HE FOUND RADIO -ACTINE MATERIAL 

WAS FILLED WITH DRAW ae AND WAS EXPOSED TO IT WHAT 

\S THAT 7 CHEAR A MURMER 
OF NOICES / 


Benes HANE BEEN TEST- 
ING_THE STRANGE 
METAL I FOUND.) IT 


O 
CONTAMINATED BY 
IT AND SO WILLE ALL 

MY DESCENDANTS... 





HE LOOKED OUT THE WINDOW / THE” THE OLD MAN NANISHED THEN APPEARED 
PEOPLE HAD GATHERED? A SOIGE ae AGAIN ¢ A NOUNG FELLOW STOOD 


SPOKE... AND IN ANWESTRUCK AMAZE - SEVERAL FEET OFF THE GROUND / 
oe Anes SAW THAT THE NOICE A WOMAN POINTED AT A PILE OF 
LD se WOOD AND IT BURST INTO FLAME... 





I READ THE STRANGER'S 1E MUST 
MIND « HE SENSES BE SENT 
SOMETHING STRANGE AWAN WITH 
ABOUT uS- DANING!, | HASTE ELSE 
WHAT SHALL NE DO? HE LEARN 


THE TRUTH 
1 ABOUT 
: us / 


Ns 
is 


Lo 


AN 
Wy ‘iW 





OTHER ERAS ? THEY MUST 
BE IMMORTAL ./ ARE THEY 
SORCERERS @ NO! THEY... 
THEN ARE THE MUTANT 
DESCENDENTS OF 
LEONARDO DANINCI/ I 


a 


aa i 
eaomin§ jl) | 
a. IN il 


ay 


= 


i) ‘wn 


Ce AN nl 


HIS STORY, INTO Nee: CAMP OF 
Ape hia " 


EVERY NEWSPAPER HAD CARRIED THE 
STORM ” AND THEN, THOUGH THEY CALL- 
ED HIM FRAUD AND IMPOSTER: PUBLICI- 
TY SEEKER, ALL THE WORLD HAD READ 


THE: STORY... 
AND IT WROTE THE 
BOOK, “ DEEP IN THE MOUNTAINS”! THE 
STORY OF THAT NIGHT, OF THE MUTANT 
DESCENDANTS OF DA NINCI. AND THE 
PUBLICITY MADE IT A BEST SELLER! 
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HE RAN! HE FELT THEIR MENTALITIES 
REACHING TOWARD HIM / eo 
HE RAN Yabo! S 2 THE MISTS... 


THE PONERS 
THEN POSSES... 
THEY ARE 
SCARCEWW 
HUMAN - IF 


NORD SPREAD QUICKIN, BY THE - 


‘NEXT DAN, REPORTERS AND Eee 


TSTS HAD GATHERED AND 4 
THEM INTO THE VALLEY... 


THE NILLAGE WAS HERE?! WITH Tae 
POWERS THEY COULD DO ANYTHING, 
ENEN MAKE ENERY SIGN OF THEM- 
SEWES DISAPPEAR! THEY MUST 
EVER HIDE AND LIVE AWAN FROM 
MANKIND THROUGH THE CENTURIES 
SO THEIR UNIQUE MUTANT POWERS 
MILL REMAIN i ed ERED.’ 





THE STORN 
ISN'T REALLY 
TRUE AS you 
HANE SAID, 


WHO WOULD BE - 

LIENE SUCH A 

STORY, SIGNORA? 

IT WAS ALL DONE 

FOR PUBLICITY... 
a, OF COURSE ¥ 





fhe DANCING CAT! 


MY NAME IS FRED MILLER... 1M AWRITER..1 OWN THE HAND YOU SEE! THE GADGET I’M HOLDING? 

ITS AN EGYPTIAN MUSIC BOX! (‘mM IN EGYPT WITH MY WIFE TO GET TRUE LOCAL COLOR FORA 

SERIES OF TV. STORIES | HOPE 70 GET! BUT THE STORIES | WRITE HAVEN'T HALF THE STRANGE, 

UNUSUAL AURA AS THE STORY I'M ABOUT TO TELL YOU,,,THE STORY OF ME... AND JANET, AND 
THE DANCING CATS 


VERY OLD! OLD TOMB, EH? 
DUG FROM THAT'S WHAT 
THE Tome! THEY ALL CLAIM! 
VERY CHEAP, ALL RIGHT-- 
MEESTAIR! MLL BUY IT/ 


('D SEEN THEM ALL, 
BUT THAT'S 


A_NEW 
APPROACH! 


THE CAT GoD 
BAD LUCK, MEESTAIR-- 
BAD LUCK/ FOR 
THIS | TELL MEESTAIR, 
GIVE ALMS, 
GIVE ALMS! 
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YOU SHOULDN'T FRED! 
WEIRE ALMOST BROKE! 
BUT IT /S CUTE/ a 


IT'S A MUSIC-BOx! 

PUSH THE LITTLE 

GADGET AT THE 
SIDE... THAT'S IT! 


Hl, HONEY! JUST MAILED OFF 











THE FIRST ORAFT OF THE TV SERIAL 

TO MAX, MY AGENT, FELT SO 

SURE THEY'LL GO FOR IT THAT 

| SPLURGED,,, BOUGHT YOU A 
PRESENT / 












| THINK THIS HEAT 
IS GIVING 

ME A 
HEADACHES 
1 FEEL ILL! 


6O LIE 
DOWN! [| HAVE 
SOME RESEARCH 
TO DO ON 
CUSTOMS! THESE 
SCRIPTS MUST 
BE ABSOLUTELY 
AUTHENTIC / 


STRANGE LOOKING THING! 
vwIT REALLY LOOKS OLDu. 
| THE MUSIC IS EVEN 
STRANGER STILL / 









THE MUSIC THAT EMANATED 

FROM THE LITTLE BOX HAD A 

TINKLING, EERIE QUALITY, LIKE 
SOME FORGOTTEN BELLS! 


IT MAKES CHILLS RUN UP 
AND DOWN MY SPINES 
NICE FOR A MOMENTO OF 
THIS TRIP-- BUT You 
SHOULON'T Gore 


THE MONEY: 





| TURNED ON THE BOX... THE 
TINY TINKLING BEGAN Like 
DISTANT BELLS OF EGYPT 
THEN... 1T SEEMED AS THOUGH 
THE CAT MOVED... DANCING/ 
Y- My, a ¢ 


THE LIGHT... POUNDING A 

TYPEWRITER HASN'T DONE 

MY EYES ANY GOOD.,, 

NEED LIGHT FOR 
READING / 


{T WAS TOO WARM ‘TO WORK... 
Parts aside AND WENT TO 


| BEGAN TO BRUSH UP ON 
EGYPTIAN CUSTOMS,,, THEN MY, 
EYE CAUGHT THE NAME “BAST... 


BAST! CAT-GOD OF ANCIENT 
EGYPT! SOMETIMES CALLED THE 
“DANCING CAT”/ LEGEND HAS 
IT THAT WHEN THE CAT-GOD 
DANCED, BAD LUCK FOLLOWED/ 


| HEARD JANET CALLING ME 
FOR A COLD DRINK... 1 BROUGHT 
IT TO HER.,, 


HONEY, HERES THE 
WATER. I HOPE 
\T WILL 


LS RRSP RET NS IGS 
| AWAKENED NEXT MORNING . 


AFTER A BAD NIGHT, FEELING 
DRAINED! JANET WAS NO 
BETTER... 


YOU'RE WORSE THAN 
YOU WERE LAST 
NIGHT, UD 
BETTER 
GETA 
Doctor! 


NO! GIVE MEA 
COUPLE OF 

ASPIRINS! IF | 
COULD GET RID 
OF THIS HEAD- 
ACHE, I'D FEEL 


MUCH 
BETTER/ 










JANET COULDN'T EAT..1 HAD 
A GLASS OF ORANGE JUICE FoR 
BREAKFAST...THEN TRIED TO 

WORK... J 


IT WAS FROM MAX... 


“DON'T LIKE SCRIPT! WILL 
SUBMIT IT BUT DON'T 
THINK IT WILL CLICK!” 





















I JUST CAN'T 
GET ANYTHING DONE / 


THE CAT SEEMED TO DANCE BOY, THAT HURTS/ I 
IN TIME TO THE MUSIC/.., REALLY DID IT/ 
- I SLAMMED AT THE BETTER FIX IT/ 


THING 

“BAST”! CAT-GOD! 
BAD LUCK! 
PUTTING THE 
SPELL ON ME, 
EH? YOU.., 
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{WENT INTO THE OTHER ROOM.. 
THE MUSK BOX WITH THE 
PANCING CAT WAS STILL ON 
THE FLOOR/ IN SUDDEN 
SUPERSTITIOUS ANGER |... 


BAD LUCK, EH? ¥ “TV PEOPLE LOVE SCRIPT... 

(‘LE FIX THAT / ASSIGNED SERIES TO You/ 

- : BIS DOUGH FROM NOW ON! 
FINISH SERIES AND HURRY 
HOME / YOU'RE IN/ LOVE, MAX.“ 


| BANDAGED MY HAND... WENT 
TO BED... | COULDN'T SLEEP! 
JANET WAS SNORING AND MY 
RAND STARTED TO ACHE.’ 





























| LAY IN BED THINKING... 
AND FEELING FOOLISH / 


JUST A MUSIC BOX! THE CAT 
WAS PROBABLY LOOSE AND 
THE VIBRATIONS OF THE MUSIC 
MADE IT MOVE! STRANGE HOW 
THE HUMAN MIND CAN BUILD 
A BAD DREAM OUT OFA 

HARMLESS OLD MUSIC BOX! 


WOKE UP ANO | FEEL FINE! 
WHAT WAS THAT NOISE? 
DID SOMETHING 
FALL 2 










HARMLESS? | WONDER? 
“THERE ARE MORE THINGS 
IN HEAVEN AND EARTH 
THAN ARE...” 






GEE, I’M GLAD YOU'RE 
ALL RIGHT AGAIN / 

HONEY, I'VE GOT THAT 
TV. SERIES/ BUT I'LL 

TELL YOU IN THE MORN- 
ING! LETS GET AGooD 
B> NIGHT'S SLEEP! 


re 
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